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Pramatis Perſonæ- 


M N. Loox Dor. 


Caird of Col, Mr. Aick in. 
Laird Rauſey, Mr. Booth. 
M. Gilpin, Mr. Quick. 


Sandy, ar Youn 
Donald, Mr. Johnſton, 


Charley, Mir. Blanchard. 


Shelty, Mr. Edwin. 
Croudy, Mr. Fearon. 
Captain Daſs, Mr. Davis. 
Serjeant-Fack, Mr, Banniſter, 
Servant, Pp Mr, Evat. 
Servant to Laird 

of Ra uſey, Mr . Rock, 
Benin, (a Black) Mr, Farley. 
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DvuBL1Ns 


Mr. Duncan. 
Mr. Barrett. 
Mr. O'Reilly. 


Mr. Duffey. 


Mr. Palmer. 
Mr. Cherry. 


Mr. M'Crea. 


Nr. J. Brown. 


Mr. Owenſon. 


Mr. Dowling. 


Mr. Cooper. 


Highlanders, Countrymen, Ge. 


Won x. 


Miſs Mog 


. Obbi, Miſs Fontenelle Mrs, Brown. 


Miſs Jenny, Miſs Reynolds. 


Miſs W, Brett, | 


Several Country Girls, 
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* ACT SCENE L194 


4 /aal Court-yard 1 M Gilpin' 5 Houſe, in: 1 1 ed with 


a low Paling, ard ſmall Gate, 
|  Tims—Moraing Twilight. 5 5 1 
10 appears at the Window.) | 
| CranLuy. 5 er? hs CHE 


AY begins to peep—choak that Cock! he'll 
D rouſe gin old maſter; but if I can get hi 


Daughter! 2 to run away with me, let Se 8 


crow, Dogs bark, and eld Maſters grumble, .- 
ſtretches out and taps at another Window.) Mogey 
2 ( foftly. ) Miſs Moggy M* Gilpin/—ba, ha. EE 
mult M/s Moggy her! 
(Moggy appears of the window where Chart 49 FR 1 
Moc. (Sftly.) Well, Charley! | 
CAR. Here; I've ſtole the key of your room out. 
of your father G pocket, (Reaches @ ty 'o her on 4 


ſtuck). 3 . N * 


Mos. He, he, he! Oh, precious! 


CuAR. I'II drop out of the window for fear r 
making 8 on 9 ſtairs; you've . to un- 


9 
* 


* 2 
* 


. 
7 


Sex ha! 


c 6 T 
lock. Jau own door, ſoltly trip down, I'll wait . 
you below. 

Moc. But how am I to gei below? hare you got 
he key of the fret door? 

CAI. Ecod! I had quite forgot that. | 
* What a fool 1—If 1 hav'n't a mind to go to 

again, and think no more about vou but ſince I 
did promiſe to go off with you, as we can't get out 
of the ftreet door, I'll try to get from my win- 
dow; if you'll jump from yours, and ſtand below 
ready to receive me. (She retfres,) 

CHAR, (coming out of his awindow.) I'm not the 
fiſt clerk that's run away with his maſter's daughter, 
nor ſhall I be the laſt—while clerks are poor, maſters 
rich, and daughters pretty. (Ger. drxun.) (Moggy re- 
appears at the window.) 

Mos. The duce a thing can 1 find to——Oh, 
Lord !—ftop, IH cut my bed-cord, tie it to the leg of 
the table, and flide down by it, (Retires,) 

| Crax. Slide down by her bed-cord! ha, ha, hal 
my Moggy's a rare romping Hoyden—but ſhe” s fun- 
ny and good-natur d, a ſweet temper, and a merry 
| heart; ſo if I never get a ſhilling from the old one, 
T'll have her at a venture. Maggy appears again at 
_ the evindow.) 

Mos, ( rowing 2 cord.) There I think that's 
i- now Pl—Lud, I ſhall cut my hands thro'— 
r you for not getting the key of the ſtreet door. 

Cuax. My dear! throw out firit what clothes you 
may want. 

Mos. Then you won't take me without clothes 


Derr. Moggy and Charley 5 5 5 : 
$4; lamb and he belfi _ 


fe "are taking their ret, —_ 

The lark and the ſparrow ſye ſnug in their neſts. fy 

Puſſy dojes, andi does my dagg u 

4 6A ſleeping bur Charley and Moggy. N wy | 
Me awake to laue befare its day, 
7 my TY we 9 be n, aua. . 


No 


V. 


2 1 Now for i it. | 


No portion, dear Charley 8 
Male Un cad hee mals ales 

Wall love ci if yon take me ſo barely ? 

Moge y in her lt, Charley. 


We awake to love, . 
[End of duett, Mogg) y retirers 


of > 8 Maſter I think won't riſe evl>— 


lat night, rehearſing his fine ſpeeches againſt 


Parliament-man in London—Ha ! ha! bet tho” only 


now Laird Donald's fteward, and colleQor of taxes 


here in one of the remote weſtern iſlands of Scotland! 


ha! ha! he baniſhed a ſimple old woman for a4 witch, 


eauſe ſhe foretold his 5 hter ſhould be run away 
with—ha! ha! ha! fo Til prove the truth of her 
redition, ——Odſo . s the little gate too 
ocked !...now could Moggy ---ſtay---hete's the horſe 
block, and I'll make free with Dick the carpenter-s. : : 
bench, for her to ſtep on the TT 1 
ever the ls. 1 oe 
Enter M*Gilpin From 2 houſe. £22 8 Re 
M'Gr... I will believe in \ witcherafts, i in wizardes "73 
and warlocks!—tho* I did pack Goody Comming 5 
out of the iſland, yet I'm certain her elves have H 
abbut my houſe t'night—no noiſe in Jenny's 6 N | 
nor in my daughter Mogey” 's, nor in axe E 4 1 
in Benin - yet noiſes 1 moſt aſſuredly heard. | 
21. her window lowers a ach on 3 5 8 5 
Moc. Have you; ot it? oe | | 
M*G:1. Ves, (feels his head, as if by Ihre 


got it !—what !—my daughter! oh! oh! (Afide.) 


Mos. I thought I heard my father (/ . 
| M'G1z. So did 1! (in an under tone). 
: Moo. Do you think he' "ger op?” 


8 


M.GIIL. No. d | 
Moc. Now you'll Gd me 1 
M- GII. Yes, I'll catch you, you jade, (afde.) © 


M GI bk ; 


. 1 


M- G1 L. The devil mne wont e out of the 
window. (de.) 
Moc. Now, my fine nl 
| M<G1t. Oh, Lord! my child will break bs 
bones. (Afede. )—ftop—can' t you come out of the 
| ſtreet door ? It's open. 
* Moc. Pſhaw OO didn't you tell me ſo before ? 
pon my word, I don t like ſuch jokes— ertire 


i and goes down.) 


M*G1L1. Nor I, upon my ſoul. (Add. )—IfI could 5 
carry on her miſtake, I may find out who her ſeducer 
is—l think it is ſcarce light enough for her to know 


i! me now. ( Retires on one ve fide.) 


WF 
21 


Re-enter - Charley aoith a bene, which be 2 near 


the rails, TE, 


1 Can AR: There S 2 wooden in fon for you 
my dear—Eh! (/ovting towards the door,) the door 
open! we muſt have rouſed the old man; he muft 
I! fee me / retiring. =" comes here —chelty, * 


rl. Enter Shelty, Arn ging. 


Io EL, 17 Sandy and Jenny are to be married to- 
it's time to rouſe the boys and girls. 
3 2 I think I know that voice Oh, this is her 
| fine fellow, T ſuppoſe. (aſid.). (Enter Moggy from the 
- Holz e.) (Charley ſteals into the houſe.) 1 5 
Nos. Come now, I'm for you, my n (Takes 
* M Cilpin under the arm.) . 
1 M. GIL. And I'm for vou my dafs In his 
|| own woice, Laying hold of her. "5, | 
Mos. (Seam. ) 8 
| M*G1z. And pray, my dear, where » were vou 80 
ing ſo early ? Eh! 
Mos. Going, A IK EO? goin ng 
|- M*Grz. I know you were going, .. ä 
2 . Sir?, NH £ 
Mos. To—to—church, Sir r. 


a» dt 4 * Fg ; 
* j «| * 
Wee 1 ; L. 
. I 4 
% 
N - & > 


ter — Ito Shelty).” Sirrah » what do you want Urte nt 


ow to you. | 30 


MiGrt, lan out o the window 9”: 0 
ehurch! 2 WAY j 


Enter Cale fron a 1 * half ere bau, 


An 10 be ſearce - awake. 5 141 T. | 
6H AR. AW. aw !—What's the matter here N 
Aw—aw—(Taauring.) i en 


M GIL. Where Bae you Peel fierah 2 i 

Cnat. Sir, —I—I—was—aw—aw—fafl 4er. 1 

MGi. You ſtupid— Where's Jenny? 

_ Crna, Sir,---ſhe's---aw---aw-:-faftt aſleep. 

M*Git., Yon lazy lubber !---Snoring in bed; ll 
robbers and raviſhers running away with niy daugh- 


daughter * | 

Suk. .- heli, g femply. 

CHAR, Eh-<-Sheſty Ph owo-lio, 3 
at them) —-Well, hang me if gw didn't long ſuf 
. e zo Mog, ) turn it Ab art Es we as. N 

are, = Ee, 

Mos. Go, my dear Shelty, Fs 2885 „ LI EDD 

- SHEL»s h 5 ; 2 

Mos. Don't ſeduce yy innocence any more.” 2 

Sur. I ſeduce! 

Mos. Your wanting a me to o jump o out of the i, 


* 
7 FE, Fd 
N 


- SHEL., I---jump! < 
bonest. To make a gid perhaps break hey " 
Moc. Ay---my r little dome {-..erucl lad! 
Cual. Oh, le, belt y---Bleſs me ! how came the 
horſe-bl ock, and the carpenter's bench here? (aA. 
ang furprize.)---] dare fay, to help Mis over. E13 
„ NO 1. It was. 1 n 
Moc. My kind Shalty placed W 7 ö ; A 
SUR, - Why, i is the deri in you all 7 
M11. Don't name the devil, you orolligats # | 
You're: as wicked as the witch your: grandmothers 


| and the ſmuggling thief your father ? . -/ 45/11 


\ SHEL.. My granny, was an. innocent old womag, 
and fol is _ h (Enter idr; He Herr 
442 only | 


I « 


"> ; 
* 
« % 


| . he wi 


T 10 1 5 
Ponly came tu ſa>-about Sandy and Jenny TY 
*cauſe I hop'd th ſell a drop of liquor, and be em- 
>. to Pay. yy, the Popes. al . and here, „* ſays, I come to 


| . A piper! S upher f-. i into the an- 
cient family 
| _ in als Scotland ! 


. 


NO. You come. to. fieal my . and 


heto rob the, -I fee em been out, ſmug- 


| gling all night z —but as I am a collector of bis 


ajeſty's cuſtoms, and * [Laird Donald's, rents,. 


3 : 
Cuxov. * a dog i in. office---] owe. the King - 

bis duty ; the Laird a quarter's rent; and you a bent: 
_— which I will Pays fo e 3 purſe, 


2 


2 


1 away with my daughter !-—Charley 
Ber te your care. 


5 * Moe. Oh, cruel father ! (Chg taker tals Cl 


=. you ſhan't be even preſent at a we 
'l have Sandy and Jenny's eclebrated 


— oh n OP we ance malopardis 
Can; Come, Miſs ; I'll take carbyou don't mice 


2 T4. 1 325 body —but wyſelf—(apars} Takes ney inte 


| ws Sen. Ls Birr) right, Charley . ” into 


Sfr. r ever I fe ſuch — the- 
- altar be N the wickeder he is—ay, 


_ -6auſe every day he gets nearer—{ points downward). 


Ry 4 * 


e eg e A 


— FR” JP [lane 
MG. He ane fe wet 


So e Take her, Charle aYou marry, you | 


that's be- 


Rr well "as. s. 
4+ * * 5 | = 


{4 


L az I] 

an diſtinguiſh, -yonder feoms a boat- t of from: 
that ſhip that cou'dn't get in laſt night I may 

pick up cuſtomers among the pallengers they can' A 
come to a nearer houſe than mine.— People may at 
their friends be better entertain d, but the fureſt wel- 
ome 15 a * 3 W body fays—ha! ha! 
ha! that She queer fellow; I believe. 1 am 


but 1 ent ow——how I get you do—1 

will. 
I | Aix. sbelty. „„ 
a : —_——————— ety 1 3 


| When [ve none I'm very ſad; 
ack Mien En E I „ 
When - ————— M nts 
iti m titol teedle m. EG e 
Likonoiſe fol lol feel n.. 
Hot forgetting liderum r le 
And alſo teeale, — 41,5" 414 487» 


- When difputin git a pup 
| hung Baja gig 


When I'm romping with a girl, ET OO 
By accident I tear ler cap, „ 
1 Gadzopks, Ill never marry, | Ki 
In a lad that's bold and rer; 
Let 1 bout a pretty girl, | 
A pry fil, ud of me. 5 
"Ii rana tes 


Sai <ul Eg IONS: 
Round and jound, and plump Mega. 

She uud I drank tea together, Wa n 
But uo matter, Sir, for that. * he 

this maiden be aui Ro e Th oy 


As I do juppoſe 
Lil good 72. . fo 
. To dendle, Fa emp ; 1 


( Depth whole of this ſetne, * u. u. 
 grailually.). 74 


* 


en eee 05 PIG 


b "YA 
4 


to buy wedding clothes for himſelf and Jeriny—I gave 


_ ſcholar. 


of my daughter. 8 


2» | # 12 1 
Fg Enter M:Cilpin and Charley. - 

' M<G1L. Oh, my daughter is a moſt. ese 
ain !—Well, you ve act her up? wy 


Chan. Yes, Sir---(Shews a key.) _ 
-M<G1z. Eh, ay—boy, liften—I'm certain Fm 


that old ſmug ling knave Croudy's being towards the 
ſea fide ſo early, that he's about landing brandy and 


tobacco; ſo if I can but make a ſeizute, it may be 
worth ten times the cargo of tea I ſeiz'd on him laſt M. Gi 
week; ſo my good lad, you'll be on the look-out ; ha. 
ay, and on the look-in 700g de aware] LINGER, and Gi 
prevent exports. : - - ha. 
CHAIR. I warrant, "Sr, on keep. one eye on the Gi 
ſea, and tother on Miſs Moggy's room 0. har. 
Lord, Sir, yonder's Sandy come home. Gil 
M- GIII. Ha! ha ! ha! Aye, the fook. went to Mule har.” 


Her an education, and I think: that was doing very Gil 
- handſome by her—So I make a great compliment in har. 
giving her to Sandy, tho'—Ha f ha! ha! I'm very har. 
IA rids me of a burden-—that 8 r Char- MH. Gil. 
5 —FHal ha! ha! „ 
+ pay "Tis, Sir, ha; Ka; ba! a 
_ M*Grt. You know” I taught you ſome of wy Phar 


tricks, ha, ha, ha! | 
CHaR, Yes, Sir, and youl find me an apt 


*M*Grr. In return, Charley, all I aſk i is your care vid 2 


- Cura, .1'll take care of her, Sir. 3 


M-. GIL. Keep her from Shelty. 
* Pu keep her from Shetty; ' Yori fear, 


M*Gr L. My good boy. how much Im obliged to 


you, How ſhall I reward you, 8 | 
Cnas. I ſhall want caſh for our. froſi ie. A choice : * 


er to cox him out of a little. ¶ Aue. 
Gr.) Or y let me know. what I ſhou'd do for ed, 1 


Ck: Why; Sir, laſt Chriſtmas you n 


2 » ChriftmasboZ—now GAY wu, Sir 5 | ne hig 


_ 


664819 


MG, I 28. my faithfal e keep. 
ut py 3s watch, 0 and he you 
Ve thoughts: « of fan fl oflom. yourſelf ;.. only. 

t me know the girl chat can puke you! happy, and, 

ou {\hall have ner my auth ONLY; 9 27 51 27 rr | 
CHAR. Ah! Sir, as is a gil— N 


Dur. M-Onin at Charley. - 
Gil. Thy jctew. thy ind mer lh. 111 


ha., f 
Gi. 5 LES „ 1. FEI e, i W E 


ha. Re hd wore grime 


har. | Tang / ango will 8 . l 
Gil. * N 3 
har. — in . 
8 TR my char 2 

＋.Gil. 1 of 2 . Pep wk 3 BO 7. 8 
har. Twang bangs * lang _ dillasday.: wo - a 2 we 
har. _ 2 My Chr A. 9... 4 vant? „ 304 432 2 Ly 
„Gil. 9 » Ke e , "7; 2 ; ».] under flandy, 
TTW 

Im : Here's fe night folings alu! b'euÞth 10 
hafy os e eie l Hadi bire(afhy. FSI 
Gil. e 6 0 Lai bnd it ef 


Ar Charley holds dt Bit Baud itt ex; epeBlaridn,” MSA. 4 

in firft muking & dbb d "ar" to 5 1 money, turm: 

d put "it 1g e 77 to imilatim UM 
harky't manuer-in the precedi T2 5 off 


DE E 


— = N With 4 * 27 the Te 
PS V forge | 
d to * r Eau M IF 
8 MG... "No 1 
ole egard for you; Kor „ pocket” 
riendſhip ends ſinee the 50 mY out of: my 
Mo 


| 4 bed, I'll walk 1 - "the: 4 5 me - 


x — 


ne high wind fo 1 e Prexerſ IE 


2 - 


— 
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L 14 *1. | 
with her beauty and my talents, I muſt raiſe 4 for- 
tune hy 85152 to or orpha { Sandy fings without. j 


Ah, Sandy ! * 0 W ſhall have 
: her—ha, hal here c oo ones the 1 , that 
prefers love to. money. Y | 


* Pn © od 
4 - 3 


* 


Enter Sandy. 4 


Ha, Sandy ! witeoink Bombe, my boy! 8 

Sax. ( Joyful.) Here, Sir, I've got all Our 
wedding geer in the neweſt Edinbro' taſte: - 

M- Gir. But when comes the Parſon ? - 
| San. He's gone over te Raaſey! fo I defired 
Jamy M*Kenzie to ſend us their new Curate. 

M*<GarL.: Ant e I've one word to fay to 
v0. —Hem - 

- SAN. Delay'd now by his nonſenſical oratorical 
ſpeeches; -and- my foul On the wing to Tore and 
Jenny !.-(ofide.). - 

M*«G1L. Sandy, you have, by - kill in agricul- 
ture, which you acquir'd, as you ſay, in an excur- 


_ + fron to England, not only improv'd your own farm. 


but diffus d ſuch a ſpirit of indüſtry, that my 
maiſter, Laird Donald, -if he- ſhould deign to viſit 
us, will find his Iſle of Col as finely cultivated, as 
any patch. of land in all Scotland; therefore to re- 
ward you, your Jenny you ſhall wed this day. 
| Saw. And yonder ſhe comes, bright as the 
morn, that gives the flowers their beauty; welcome 
as .the 5 at wafts i its ſweetneſs. 


5 


DM Alz. Sandy. 


Oh, bad I Allan As. 
To on tender 

gw g el ar, 8 
- + e; ſtrains Pl ſend ber ß 1 
| "2 ar port „ . 
48 4. fo i . 5 A” 

The doin; 1180 ogg 
8 e en, 8 


8 
7 
= 


ha, 


For ſpriglitly as the bounding fagun, 


So ro 


Her mode 


£5. 45 

Se makes me know what all defire; Eh 
it are her glances, | 

air then checks my fire, 


And flops my bold advances.” , 
Meek as the lamb, on yonder lawn, 15 
LTiet by ber conquered wwholly 5. 3 


Swwzet Fane of Gri/apoly... 


4 . 70 a friend I write, 
Jenny. 0 


„ 


For Sandy I fign 
| Lap Sunday 1 um 


"Church 1 came; 


With looks demure and holy, 


And I am 
Aram for tows: rand g 


1 love ſ⸗ ole 


Her pen 
Lp every ſordid je fee view, 


my heart i is awhol 


I cry'd, when afk'd the rr to Wie; pA — 
Tas Jane of Griffepoly. | 
L Jeury i is no fortune great, | 
poor and lowly, 


Sabeet N f Grifepoly. © V 


Te . Welcome home my. 


Sax. (Embrace.) My love! | 
Ah, hah 
and Lowland Laff, you'll 
ha, ha l. 


M*G1L. 


rited 


WH 


ume 


ILs 


neſs. 


Ah, 
of his goodneſs, 
Aſylum, when you was but a ſqualling 
I did'nt, nor I ſuppoſe I ever ſhall, know what family 
you are of; your mother i my 

in , privately, and dying in 
niſhin 8 benevolence, * —_ 


Eg 


Enter I. any 


my / Hightand Lad 


Ds. 


dd bein K is kind; 8 


enſes ſhe's bewildered quite, 


4 


cen all anorou, ninny 5 7 


212. . a ove 4 


* * PR 


- an e 


make a N couple, 


1 188 Dear, Sir, KO the only return in! my 


power, my thanks, my ne for oF ae den 


enny, was I the man that boaſted 
'd remind you, that I qe you an 


airn—tho” 


here to Col to-lye- 


auſe—yet my aſto- 
An 


SAN, 


* 


* 


1 
1 
1 
J 
3; 
1 
. 
F 
85 
- 
1 
4 
. 
. 
* 
F 
FI 
»3 
— 
: 
it 
*1 
bs 
73 
2 
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＋ 
YZ 
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4 
5 
1 


(Ly - 


ABT : 
Sup» my 4 


0-4 ts 4 wy K. 4 N. . — 
9 7 $2 3 — DE r * * — — 
r = = 


2 — 
W 74 —_— 
wo 5 


—— — 
oy Ys 

— On 

* 


m — 


— — ut 
* $0. 4p 


gore” 8 . . pa = * 
r 31 4 oy - I * a LA - 2 r 
— nnn nee * = ' 
1 * l 
\ —— 4m ty es nee * * 
1 * = - 


— — _ 


fr: 16 TY 
San, Your N woult | be aftoniſhin 
indeed! (Fe 
M- GII. I ſay, my a ring barkty; did 
San. Well, Sir, we "Have Heard that ſtory { 
N e 
M GIL. To 1 bd you have me ut m 
candle under a buſhel? Speak, Jenny, didn't 1 brin 
you up equal to my d daughter, Mifs Mogy 
McGilpin ? ſent you to the tip top — f 
Inverneſs, kept by Miſs Carolina Killcoberty ? ? 
Jex. Lou did, Sir! 
M- GII. Tho' your ferlarn e t lea 
you a bawbee, (but Sol. which yon ſhall never . 
{afide.) ſo out of pute „ ahere tal 


. & 
/ der—off wy e \ ya as A 1 


EN. bet PIES COR OO" 
N b * I "a Kind friend PLUM Ain't 

a gay old Fs 2h 2 ſecond Rabin Gray! 
Jex. Ah, Sir !—this roof of yer Linde 
CN me not 4 ee kn u y | 


e — * \ 


sene \ « | y. 7 18 ** 


— 


1 7 2 1 5 0 . 
e 2 5 kt, Ha 4 


MCI. vonder's 2 hont un“ Gm tha 
anc 4n; = great es —_— 


_ _ coats. 


W 850 55 Euler Sheky quith a Tier. 5 
Sap. 4 little drummer boy Ken me t0 gin 


70; 18. 7 1 1 It. 127 
NMI. 1 he. hang Cond, any 
ons elle me eme. than ee 
ate a bad man. — 170 15] by ES 15) 8 
1 3 2 | un! 


[ 17 1 


SHEL. The letter, Sir | 
M*G1r.. Seems a ſmall running bund. 
SnEI. 8 then ſaddle your noſe, and run 


after it. 
M*Git. / Pats on his ſpeblacles and reads )---(Sandy. 


ut mi and Jenny retire up. 

Pin 1 Mo MGilpin, The Gentleman « that delivers 
Mos you this'--- .. 

bool Suk. Gentleman that's me. 3 

? M-GIIL. (Reads) is a ſoldier.” 

. SHEL., Not me. | | 
M*G11, (Reads) « commands a company in my 

regiment.” And Abo! is 1 ? (logks at the _ 


oniſh 1 n1 


ſtory 


't lea 
vor ſee 


re tab and reads). 1 

Nobert Donald.” 
ain't Oh, — why Jenny, Sandy ! 
ray ! Sub. Well, Sir (Hol at Mii officims and 


* G baſy impident—Wh 
M*G1t., Get along, you y impu ent— y 

here, young Laird Donald 's gone into the . | 
SAN. Indeed Ig ar the letter.) | 


Anef 


-+% 


M*G1L1, Stay (read.) delivers pou this, is a 
" gentleman—-ſoldier—-compan Ts ove L 


His name is Captain Daſh, I have iſp ach 


and Serjeant Jack, to raiſe” recruits in [the Ine "_ & 


7 « Col, which my father has made me a preſent Of — 
© defire you will. give him all the aſſiſtance in your 


power, get him as many good men as ou can: —. 
"IT vou'll go It S Shelty be J ARSE 
that SEI. You ba Fam a bad man. 85517 


Men. Plague on the hand 1 Cen) „Hess | 


« friend I eſteem, therefore N civility 18 


5 5 will oblige yours Ne ; 
| ths. Re ert Dela,” 


nald's being in the arm 
 M*<G1L1. Oh, he Lak: Areſo, to meet and welcoiis 


— ö e B 3 * * 15 _ S 


3 So then young Robert is our landlord. (Reads) 5 1 


Sax. This is the fir Lheard of young Laird 55 


this N ] with one of my moſt cen otiohn- 
þ TT <4 Sv that > = nee Latz. 


HEIL. 


be . 3 
4 . * 8 CI 
2 — ne 9 
* — 


Wy 
- 8 ere — 
2 n — — — 7 
os * We”; 8 = 
& = * 5 en IA 
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r 
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Sar. (Calling. perde Fi Mr. M. *Gilpin's 
E 0m. _ three cock cock d bearer, and 


Sax. * muſt Aer all the lads, _ make a hand- 
ſome weddi ang proceffion to the kirk; Seanys* ©” - 

Iz x., I to: aſſemble the lafſes: Oh, Sandy! 
here, A the” packer's in; „will yon Tee if there's any 
letter for ww as 1 defired the lottery man to ſend 
me notice, if this chance” ſhould be D a Prize, 
(gives it him.) 

San, Ha, ha; ha! you never told me you had 
bought a lottery chance, but it muſt, it ſhall be a 
prize, III keep it ſafe for you--this day proves 
Fm a favourite of base, and ſhe mall ſmile upon 
my Jermy. 

SHEL- Hozza, or 
ſoldiers are come, may 5 he rendezvous at 
my houſe---ſo now to linge the eep's head, bake 


the bonnocks, tap 2 barrel 3 n 


o 


and F 5 


ogy 6 EY * * 5 1 a. * 8 12 
K £3 217 819 VII 555 5 Tho e F 
— 408. Te. Snndy, Jenncond Shel. 1 
„ 45 „ Ines zo 
De: 852 — ; mailgs's c wo; in. | oy Eres : 
23 l Ae. adler exhibit hen bliſs . 
Nan. 63 . a4 14 doo great far expre{ſpo 5 5 Walk 


Sh « mgm deat me kh 25 Mk 
— Jen:ndlfections mature ap nile nuns 1 > ove 


San. Chaſte. pleaſures now wart to deteght weig e 
Shell. 2 muſic; and-bottle < Wen, 1 3 oo : 


She ico anda tl, Hui d 4 12 9 * 
Z Cho. eat: =, . 85 15 2 0 
AL wk NEL CAE I | N 


Shel. eee n 7 

the E 2 

8 iran ent ts 0 r, ee Sort 
We tranſi fn of —Y 


Fol. iCopmfarts to Ul e of the Elf 


now, . tho” is 


ka l and his father, the old Laird, 
fall cry aer Jobs- and aces from neither ever 


t «7 


Shel. Ge thats e l Bot 


To her time leaves = beauties behind, Ty 


cho., O5 aer is the 49 uning flower, Ge. 


y « 
"I 4 A! 25» J Fe: A 2 385 MESS 


ae 5 cee 
enen ben sehe Tak ders 


745 1 


FS — 


heley's Hare. pb 


7 
1111 
7 


Serj. Yes, the letter you: 


ha! he hasn't a doubt but you't Te A real Captain 3 in 
the army. Ha, ha, ha! | 


Car. Ha, ha, ha! and my ſole ode only the | 


promiſe of # pair of colours in the Eaſt India ſervice, 

on condition I can raiſe an hundred men; ha, ha, ha! 
Seife Ha, ha, ha!. Ay, by this ſham of pre- 

tending their young Laird is our Colonel, from the 

affection of '# Sedtch: Highlander to bis Chieſtain, 

Fll warrant they'll flock to our Fra Ore: rn, yet, 


bis heart.) - Friend Jack, don't po) upon _ 
honeſt innocent pebple- _ 
Car. -Pſhaw {:ngthing's an inpdtion till bund 


out; and our's cannot before we have got our num 


ber of reervits,. and ſhipp'd them off you — 9 | 


we're certain” their young Laird is in 
learning the neweſt: faſhion of ſowing' oats f ha 


reſidin here 2 ee 


* 
* 4% 


b apt rg rt 


La . San, and Shel. 


"Bora, Ha, hs. wt. 2 : 1 | 3 Ns ? l — 
156. by Erie 4 


the drummer, has prepar'd the old tax-man, ha, ha, 
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= rf 
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Ichat have brought you here to the 
field of action, ſomething whiſpers here, (prints 70 


ppt ws . | 


— — — << ci argc 2 — o 
— "0, RNS 
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22 

Nr 4 
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CCC 
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ry 45 
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| 0 I 
* ere. Damme I Id rather have one pretty wo- 
man, I ſaw juſt now, than the honour of n. my 
ſtandard on the 2 of Bel ade,...... 
HT loud laugh o Peaſants.) 1 

ren. 765 e country gam mbols going "Hy 

Car. The time to rectuit—introduce yourſelf to 
them —ſet' — on to drink and play cards. 
Sem). - 2 2 h. for when the poor devils ſenſes and 
money flip off, honour glitters on a bayonet, and 
riches jiagles 3 in a Britiſh ſhilling. | | | 
Suzt., (Without.) Come along, boys! 
Caf. To'em, Jack—coax, wheedle, drink, ſwear 
_ —zounds !-. make'em— 
. A As wicked: as ourſelves. | 


Eun a ay 55 7 the (I Ur, . cue 
| Lads. 


a ? v# of 1 


% , Ce 


| "SRI 7 — lads; I think. well "EE 3 8, 
wedding; but the laſſes muſinſt ſet 25 for MK. 
before. . 

Sg. Ha, 0 beanie! my hore lad, fhake. 
hands. (#-Shefs}.: | ne * 
-SHELs Every man ſhake: bis own hand. ” 
SRI. Why, you all ſeem very merry, todays. | 
Sn. Ves, and we'll be merry-to-morrow,. ha, 
ha, ha! and we were merry yeſterday, ha, ha, ha! 

f Seay. 1. Ha, ban hal e yau!re. a. Pleaſang * 
ow: } at 
\ SHE Ls - Hes hap RY yes, 1 am, ha, hes ha — 
1 was born laughing, Inſtead of crying, my mother 
laugh'd out, ha, wg ha!—my:daddy lik'd to hays 
_ drop'd me out of bis arms on the floor, laug 2 
me, ha, ha; hal What's: the child's. name, aid) 
the Parſon that chriſten:d me, Shelty ſays. my God- 
daddy, ha, ha, ha! then the Parſon laugh'd, ha, 
ha, ha! Amen, ſays the Clerk, ha, hay a! ,fince 
chat, moment, every» body has laugh'd at me, ha, 


ha! 8 


LI ö Sun, 
— Fe 


. 


ba, ha! and E-aredabghi at every. ody, Has Has, 


7 


— e 


Sr. Ha; ha, 8 l I fed like to enliſt ſuch a 
ant fellow our good humour wou'd keep us in 
ch ſpirits,., you'd be the drum of the corps. 
"Si EL. Ves, and your rattan would be the dum 
tick of the Corps, 80 beat the ttavally on my _ 
row dy dow! good morning to you 
Steg. I tel mo. 2 0 ee A deren 
: foldier.. e * * 
Sul. That's more 1 m. „ 
SFEAI. Ha, ha, ha! you're an odd fiſh! - 
SHEL.. Ves; but I won'tihe;ared herring... _ 
SRI. No, 150 you're a nad d e —but pray 
what are you ? 
SEL. Me! Im 2 en ant 1 brogue-ms- 
;ker—l ſells 2 horn of malt—moregver;,1'm a famous 
1 — My father, Mr. Croudy, is a nhecromancer 
8 the gift of ſecond ſight; and Mrs, Cummins, my 
granny, was banithed for a 'witch——and HOW pv. 
. who are you? 1 |: 
i, Snap, Tm Sexjcant Aebi my company of 
van kerp company: with 


. "Is 3 LE ASE FI $f 
 SHEL. Sex 
Captain Daſh d bye to you worthy Sir— 
ERJ. But ſtop, you know your young Lal Lark is 1 
our Colonels hatberr 78 his. Randard—do you =_ 
pay no reſpect to it? =. 
Sas Ls Jon gang gi ieee 
bis Fat and makes 4 loa boa to. — nen 
' turns to go .) l 
1 Serj. Hal. ba] tat. very pol — 
op 
SazL. I muſt tune 3 
| Serj. Any particular feſtival . 
SH EL. A wedding and here's the bridegroom. 


© Enter Sandy and Countrymen. 
San. Come lads, quick! quick Shen play 
up e muſt march two an two, A ve ain my 
Jenny and the laſſes! ; 
Senf. Ah! I could put you all in che neateſt 
method of marchi * | 


9 


SAR. 


7 
* 
*. 
% 
+ 


* 5 FRF es 
1 . 3 
\ 
*, 


| L221 85 
S Ves, Sir, but 1 cf marching: differs from: 


el march to face enemies, we to meet 
friends -o get alſault 4 town, we to attack. a wed- 
Ain deer! „ e ee 

„  SERJ, Dinner: at: 15 "heroes!" England's the 
field for a trencher battle there our 'drum head is 
an oak: table, Sir Loin leads the van; our right and 
left wing are a gooſe and turkey —our balls are plum- 
puddings—our: Dullers ſhot' from a damſen-tart ; we 
poife our knives, handle our forks, A ſmoke Hlap- 
"Walk cut thro*thick and thin—- 7 | - 


FIR © Butidon't-you fay grace? i ee 
| SERJ, Ves, * . grace is a bumper of cherry 
Doane 5 nein d 0717 


SAN. Wel hat l ha#! come is n with 
eee and tho' in the Highlands of Scotland, 
you ſhall "ra we talk like Ne eat like Engliſh, 
and drink Hke Triſh farmers! | 

SER. Ha! well ſaid my lad! you Are en. 
*eooagement—TP ve a rough” guinea here, and egad- 
TI make one at your wedding, to drink ny Kings 
e me ane nee the young, cup. 2 23K 


. 
7 20 KOs 6315 2% ee E ny 
T Lek. = Wy 1790 7 1007 nl bon al: MH 1420 


boy. E 1 gene. a Serjeant and Chorus, 11 4 


Fel oldiers the een F „ ; 
5 22 proce, — Joes any... uz. zen 
f bat War has won, let's now enjoy, = el 
SGbol chevy bright mirth' Beton. 14317 
5 Sir Lois ws abe l nobly dare JH 

Our hoſt loobs round 55 ab, 2 „ASU 
vs breaſt ewith rt glowing 5 7 
Me jovial lads wwhilft 404 e. 
| Re Helo d to ds all lianour ts the he 
With. courage charge his. boil'd and My, 
I. goblets large each tot. 
"With . Ji 8 Mere ole. | 


+x „ | / i 
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£ 23 3 
Let drums beat, and fifes ſound grill, 
Pp ph Clarions lend your faveeteſt notes, 
Ye trumpets rend your fibver throats, 
HProclaim in warlibe meaſure, 
When the roſy bowl we fill, 
The fair fhall do their duly i: 
And JJ 7þ its balmy treaſure, 
Touched by the lip of beauty; 

: Tit now a draught for Hector, "tis nector, 
The Gods delight, here's wine and love, 
Like Mars who fight, Shou d hiſs Vile Jove, 

B E turns the lie, ys. | 
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SCENE L Cu 2 


3 and Girls 22 langhing- _ 
7. 
; Enter Captain Daſh. | 
| Caprain, \ 1 
ll £4 H! faith a buxom group, and the very 17 
| charmer that pleas'd me ſo much. (Retires.) M. 
Jes. True, but no matter whether you are all Ay 
in white. 

1ſt GIRL. Ay, but we ſhou'd far a wedding. 
Jen. + You, Suſan, and Peggy, axe to be my 
* 3 1 hope ſoon to do as much for you... - Be 
| O 
| Enter Moggy. , el, o 
os. The ſooner the better, ha, ha, ba! 5 - * 


Jzn. Why, Mo gy, how got you out? 

Mos. "+l ha, ha! Oh, dear! I've ſcarce breath | 
to laugh—ha; ha, ha! Fat > 

Jzn. Nay, but tell us how did you get out? 
Moc. Ah, that's it—he, he, he! Charley ſo over- 

acted his part, that he lock'd me up in earneſt—ha, 

ha, ha! When Charley miſſes me, he'll act his ſur- 
priſe ſo natural, that father will place more = 
an him than ever-—ha,. * ha! 


Tex * . 
x. - * A 


2 
Jen Aly Moggy! you ſet little value upon the 
effing of a parent, had I one !—your father is 
ry good to you, and indeed ym ſhou'dn' t vex 
im. 
Moe. Ay, but when x huſband's in the way 
ow if I cou'd but meet Charley ! Come, Jenny, 
here's the bridegroom, and the garland—the Pipes 


d the parſon?. 
zu. Ha, ha, ha ! you wild one {—but | is 


e theme, and the ſweet birds ſhall ſing a x Pug | 
10us . 


ä f 115 
— ! 95 
x 0 Je 1 ny. $ * ö b * 7 01 , 
= x 9 q 
© - 1. 5 3 
- . ++ 7 
4 


V. bat mans to think on the time I hows hog; 
On May day I firſt ſaw my love on this green, 
So charming his face and commanding his mein, 
The King was my lover, and Feuny his Derr 


The garland 3 by Sandy : 
More Fuxet, fram the maker, 'twas Sandy. 


Aj Je ll I threw on my lower by chance, 
Which ſoon he retum d with as tender à glance; 
My heart leap'd with Joy when 1 ſcen him advance, ' 
454 well did I gueſs tauas to lead up the dance 5 ; 
For none danc'd fo neat as my _ 
In all — complete i⸗ 2 a; 


Beneath a gay . 01 e 4, 014 

On cbauſlips and violets one ev ning rrclin d., 

So charming a place and a ſcaſon ſa kin. 

He arifully chaſe to diſcover hit mind. 01535 iow 
So ſaveet were the aut f my Sandy, vey 14 4230 
I then exchang'd hearts with my Sandy. „ 


Moe. Dear! if here isn't the ſtrange officer 
been liſtening to our nonſenſe! he's come to take 
our men away —he is the moſt impudent devil— 

Carp. ( Advancing. * A fine; flick, 5 11 
upon my bhonqr. 1 

Jsx.“ : You re 1 not a fox,. Sir T4 „ 

* vl vol 1607 gopeai 


11911 


LY 


Moe. No, but he tithe: *. for 2 lamb, | 
throws ach a ſheep's eye at Jau. 5 
AI I. Ha, ha, ha! ot. L065 A 
Car. You ſeem to be all—a, "af hal ve, M“ 
don't let me ſpoil che play—ha, ha, hat I'll . 
on -= hat is it * If you'd only admit 97 
_ me the merrĩeſt ply ſto, — n E: oth 7 
gv.) "You, are, upon 
. egay—but” here s the 10 0 X the bo 5 
755 Tell me ;fweet, what's 22 play (Tai 
| ay 
| pwnd A roſebud 3 in an angry buſh, ant 
about fair maids. he girls take hands and dana 
round him, — « A reſebad s in an 2 
1 and. * n . JN 


Enter MGilpin, — 1. 45 | 
All the Girls ran off oppeſite fide, 


M'G1, Hey! is this the recruiting Copa? 
*gad, Six, I ſuſpe& you're come to beat np among our 


wives and danghters, "ar A va re tort wanne, 
ha, ha, ha! | 1 2 t 
5 Car. Was ever fo wort» bene 5 


«* 


M'GiI. Pas bd ode ws i. 
nel's Steward, an Co lector of hir oh taxes, 
come to bid you welcome to our Ine of Col. 
Car. Oh, zounds! they've ſer. me allen fre! 
Your, hand! (ers bis) 
M'Giz, But, Capiain, what think. you of * 


bride? 84 
| Bride! Eh! which? who? TEL 
| She in the white and tartan ee, 
Pan Car. The very charmer going to be married 
_* Ydeath, that lovely ſprig i by Sway 


. 


* 


M' GIL. Clown! Ob. no, II aſſure . her | 
andy is a very clever lad. F profes 
Car. He muſt not haye ber. . 
MGit, Hey! Sb. deen Pl . 
Car. Pl have W ir 
bong” „ aaa 


11 Gir Nfl. E. 5 bal This is eke! v. 
a, hal 

Car. Demn your po LY Sir! what a. 
ean ?—Hark'ee, Mr. Steward, put that treaſure in- 
on 2 poſſeſſion; and what i is chere I will not do for 


. 


M. Gil. Eh! are you tel = what vou 
do for 4 8 
„ Jack told me the 'bait to 


Car. Eh-fay: 
aye him. Gee 74 ' what think Iu; of the 
en LN 3 hens 
Mr. picking in an ageney. 
Car. Tis e more— Il erde 1 that 
with my Colonel, 

Mus, 3 Eh—oh, no, no, no, 1 promis d her 
- Wo San 3 
tain? orig Come; come, be a ' wiſe man, that prefers 
our his own intereſt to all. other conſiderations. . Pts 
ntry, M'G1z, I am a wiſe man; and I—ob, Lord! 
but the wedding's a thin ſertled, clothes bon ht, 
Parſon beſpoke, young wiſhes on ti) * 
peRtation ! dear, poor Sandy d break his 3 
Eh! the fineſt es ht—bur, 1 oppoſe you never 
w her, tho'—you ſhall marry | 
Cay, Damn your Mog! 15 5 want to mar- 
y any body. 

M-Git. No! why I thought en 5 
Car. Zounds! Mr,—think of your intereſt, _ 
M-G1t. Ob, Lord! I always do= '' © 
Civ. ' Such talerits as yours, hid herein WY 
cure corner of the world! ſuch poivers- of elo- 
quence !—a'ſcat in Parliament. 

n er 1 e 
F LH Po 


{ 28 1 ä 
' Car. He bright! a Scotch pebble, to you 4 Cn 
3 once known, muſt command any thing MIt: 
M'G1t. Why, yes, I think once they find H Moc. 
Ican ſpeak; I ſhall be T7 for holding my tongWhile y 


: Car. Boards! Committees The girl. CA 

| M'GII. Jobs! a, ha 
Car. A Fenſion ! Place and Peerage |—Li ther, « 
= Jenny own t. 


M'G1t. Penſion! Jenny's yours ; from a Me ſkin 
veyor, I'll be a Commiſſioner; if I am a Stew 
it ſhallbe of the Chiltern Hundreds, „„ 


Enier Charley. ; 


No" (Apart 4 M Ci.) Sir, Sir! 

MGH. Eh! now you Puppy, you've et eg 
"give you the ſlip. Pe 

CAR. No, Fir, have her faſe bot a 62 you ſy 
Pt Old e haz Foal landec gef run | go0c 


M. Gr. But where, 
T CunaAkx. With my glaſs I faw him hi hide them 
PRE = Creek, . behind tha] orth reren 5 
„ M. GII. From his Boat? was't the Swallow ; 
nA,, You know, you ſeiz PURI week, 5 1 
| ES the other boat, t My Bok ls: 2 AN 1 
.- ,M*Git., In ave her and lading!, . 


M e My dear Sir, that's Jenny. yy : 5 4 
| % i Il have the Angel condemn ; d. . 

— Car. My. Angel condemnd ! for what ? 3, 

d Ee 'F Hite; 8 A and i ceo , 


oY a 255 


4 


| 98 Za 
a Cnaz. Ha. big” Tg my a goes to 5 5 
on goods that 1 ſtole out of his ſtores, and hid 1 
the rocks for h m to tee. dut, whilit I run off wit 
Bis davehter: 


Rei Mogg) Compereciord,) gt 1 9 


1 


| $6 eat run and let her out. (going. )/ 4 MM 
- Noe. Dear * won't you wait for anger 
| | HAR 


- 


; [29] 
Cyan, Mogzy ! how the plague did you get 


te wk | * 3 Sa N 

Moc. No matter, here I. am, and take me 
hile you Ate | ooonnitls Ee cs 

Cuar. Hey? Ecod, tis is doing things, ha, 
a, ha !—Charming! I've cut out. work for your 
ther, on tlie oppolite ſides of the Ifland ; ſo I'll run 
own to the pier, and get the boat ready, and off 


e ſkim like curlews. 


| Fo | | -  [Exth 
Moc. Make haſte, Charley—oh! my bonny 
harley.— . 5 e 
| Te Alx. Moggy. 
Mog = My father's houſe is neat and nice 
* u = little garden Paradiſe, ' © 
. y chamber dect d with trinkums. fine, 
% My M indows grac'd with jeſſamine ; 
bh I have ablack bird gay, | 
: Oh he's a'pretty fellow, 
4 Hle whiſtles fuveet and mellow, 
7 1 The live long Day. 4 
= My playful Kid, handſime pets I've my many, + 
My wanton bounding wanton Sriſting Nanny 5 © 
? . Yet I love none half fo well _ 
5 A, Charley's gift, my dear Fidell, 
0 My little Fidell, my pretty Fidcll, 
| 50 , Botu www, bow avow, bow ww, bew d. 
7 : Haſte gentle Iver, now for ym; ; = 2 


Papa, kid, dog, and chick, amen. 


; In town I'll be, my glaſs can tell, 
A monſterous flaming marryid belle, 


T he foremoſt in all game/ome bouts, : | 
| At operas, plays, and balls, and routes 5 8 


Wa] All in my plumage fine, 

15 Around the ſmarts /hall flutter, „ 
25 About me aubat a clutter * 6 
any She's all divine. 

ial © - . 


© 


2 E . 


r 4 "Pts obs „ 
4 8 # 4 
5 893 f 


5 — 


WW 3 . 
7 15 fr g, they ue to Plen ſe me. hoab the caper 
wh? 3 challenge, huff and vapour 5 2 
FT As birds all wHlcome here to av99, 6 2 5 * Eo 
Tor Charley's fake be gone cuckoo? ss 
Pl never cheate my fhonjey's Game, 1 
. N 12 W woe Phe finite © 3 
; 7 ue! after rf 


FV ewa, nee. view. 


8 Moe. Eh! y bis 3 best engt ſome o 
itte paſſen⸗ ere—wwhat a ſtrang R 
Terzption, muſt To the 


Ha, ha, ha! by the 

Kranze Parſon that's ex from Meal, ary 

Jenny and Sandy.  (Redires aß). 

. " LOG of Rauſey (as @ Porfon) « Servant” 011 
; Pema following. | 


EY Ras That dwelling , nts Lo Stelyy 5 
| 1ooks like a public houſe. D 175 4 | 

| Sr. 1 It i 18, Sir. . 
INES Fo Ra. Then engage a room, and leave my bag- 
gige coat was comfortable on the 
water, but on land- its cumbr'ous, (takes it off, and 
|. _- - giuer it ſervant;) and lay out my beſt perriwig, that 
Ee. Ta! look decent— will i inquire for * want 
| _ - - and you may refreſh or within. 


85 SER. Ves, Sir. | 3 * 0 
* R. W rn gas ins 5 ty 
Moe. Sir. What a civil gentleman 1 i 4 2 
Io. R. Do you know one "= Frazer F 
25 Moc. 5 Eh! Sandy — 


7 one Joeny 
Moc. Yes, Sir. (ch. 2 7 am b, Sire 
buope he wont find me out 4775 (He vierus her with 
+ attention and emotion.) Lord I 1 believe 5 ſuſpecte 
„ me! . 5 Mm 
HRS, FAS 1 : * * 


| foo him, 3 Ar 


5 man? 


' plague can Moggy have— | 


0; 31 ) 
1 Then as your wiſh 1 ſhou'd an you 


to Sandy? 


Mos. Yes, Sir; marry ww i 


| Sir—T'm not in a hurry to be married, Sir. 


Lo. R. I ſee you are not. 


Moc. Oh, no, Sir, my Sandy wiſhes it, Sir, and / 


my father, Sir 
Lo. R. I did'nt think you had a father. 
Moo. Tr ue, Sir, 


LD. R. Then he has a daughter of his own. 

| Moc. Oh, yes, Sir, Moggy—Miſs Moggy M'Gil- 

n—a very pretty ſort of a body, Fil aſſure you, 
— ; loves me dearly, Sir, only, Sir, ſhe't 5 given to ib 
a little now and then. 


| Lo. R. e wiſh ts fe Me M. Gil pin r 8 


Moc. Sir, e- mag — 
nl 
Sir, he leſt his — for you, 805 + 
requeſts you'd perform the marriage as ſoon as you- 
cou'd, L= your reverence, e If Charley 


was now here, we might put it beyond > = | 


ower * father ever to N us, (af. | 


Sir, here comes my Sandy—-now, Sir, edge mg = 
Heavens! my father | . GO ye, te ir, 
"Lp. R. But, laſfy 27 4 
Moe. Yes, ir, 1 nen ra en your 
ggin. Exit, * nts Shef 85 3 


Bait, running 22 
"Is R. A whimſical ſort of a Young es Oh, 9 


hows comes her Sandy— - 
Enter Charley. 


| Cuan, The boat's ready, PL ets where 1 


Yiu ſhe r you. ſee a young wo- 


Lp. R. Yes, your Jenny i is gone FI houſe. 
Cha. enny!— I mean _ * 
Lo. R. Then, m Saud we, 

Cnkx. Pſhaw! Pm nct 8 


1 8 
* * ** l 5 : « : 
* — — 8 — 1 
ants. * == DE IIS TY 
* e : * SER 
BOWS roms, PTE LD ADE! — > 
. = * - 


PEEL Fry = 
—— 4 FEI Rat 1 te” r 2 
« 2 2 he 32 
P — — bens eh, a 2 
8 wi 8 8 


— —— 
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—TI—I mean Mr. M' Gilpin; he 
loves me as if I was his own daughter. | 


—_—— : 
. 7 
— 2 


. 3 
be: R. Well, I thou 4 ſhe meant—byt I'll foe 
about the marriage, e your ale and wedding: 
cheer, and then ferry over to Inchkinneth, where I 


have three os four more —— to tack. rogether. 7 
[ Exit. 


Quai; Now this giddy tit, to kick uf ber heels . 
; ju at the ſtarting poſt! Her r ounds, tis 
well ſhe has miſs d him. ISR . 


Enter M "Gilpin, in a rage. 


” . M'Grt. Fine police! if the King's Officers a are to 

be aſſaulted in the execution of their du! 

\ ( Crar. Ha, ha, ha, (a de]. Oh, . Sir, you've 
beat old Croudy 5 

- M- GIL. No, damn him, but be bon beat me ! but 


Tu let the ruffian know, no body ſhall cheat the King 


in this Iſland, but myſelf ——he's a poacher too, goes 
fowling, grouſing, and cocking; but I'll grouſe and 
cock him! 1'll ſhew him, that in Col I am grand 
"+" fowler, ptowler, and comptroller. His ſon Sbelty 
have a child of eee dear br. take care of 
Nes 

Enn. She? 8 6 Pl 3 Sir. 5 

MGi. Have you ſeen the Captain? Tl give 
him Jenny, to ſecure my preferment there. 
Cnx. ll ſet him another hunt, whilſt I look for 
8 Moggy Sir, have an eye to Jenny, the Parſon's 


come, and if Sandy gets a hint of your intention to 


© give her to the Captan, they'll be coupled | unknown 
to you. 5 
th Git. Ods fiſh! but hems is Jenny? 5 
CnaAx. This inſtant gone into Shelty's. 7 
| M*G1t. Run you in, boy, and ſecure her, whilſt 
I raiſe the policy after Croudy. | 
CAR. Lord! Sir, Jenny'd never ſtay with me, 
you'd beſt in and ſecure her yourſelf, and I'll bring 
the conſtables for Croudy. (Moggy looks out at the 
doar] Lodk, there ſhe is—— after her, Sir. 
Moc. hs me, you fool !' WT to hin, and re- 
dne). 8 wi” 
Ee. 7 FE an : | Crane 


— 


65 33 * 
- Cuan. Oh, dear ! its Moggy (Af... 
Fer Te Stop): you, Jerry t I'll have 
you 
CAR. Stay, you, Sir—T'll have . 
M GII. You! Zounds, you know WES never 


toy ow: rene J N 
3 | [Exir into Shelty's Fo 


„e Sent the Wolf after my Lamb! I cou'd 
king myſelf! What, what is to be done? Stay, 
ber he'll find her 4 in * „ 1 Il ſwear i it was he ſtole 
her out. 


— — — Ro. 


* 
* a _—_ — . 
P ͤ K 
RN => — 1 


, wy : 
„PV 
n — . ˙ — n * 
= 
— 3 


* r 


Ener Croudy, and goes into Seher. 0 


Odfo! there's old Croudy gone into Shelty In 
fetch the conſtables upon him—1 know, from his 
wicked obſtinate ſpirit, it will be a devil of a piece of 
work to take him ; and is the confuſion he'll kick 
up, I may ſtill get Moggy d own to the water ſide 
then weigh anchor, feather oar, blow kind b 

and e eee 1 "ant 


* Seng, — / 8 4 g 


* a bk a mug, Api ie, ai table and 6545 
Laird of Rauſey's ki with a great coat and — 3h 
mantua, with hat and wig in it, which Servant takes 
out, and lays on 72 tal e. and then exit with Apie 
calling behind. 77 


a Seit Ves, Sir, OO Fagey: Sie—e1'm KY „ 
coming, Sir. { Drinks.) Lord, what nice ale do 1 
ſell yes, Sir, my houſe is ſo full oh, what à mor- 
tal fine chance have Ito make money. but father's 
wrangling with M*Gilpin, will Kick down all 
here he comes; now if he hasn't been in ene 
eeombuſtiteations. 8 a 


/ 


Ent er Croudy. 


ride Ha! (Taler the m fin Shetty. "and 
drinks Hal! a ſcoundrel! tell oF rob the King! the 
Cuſtom - houſe Officer takes his pay and {imuggle 
owe he's a dammd bad ſervant, indeed, that ge 

4 


' 1 34 73 
his maſter. Bey, M'Gilpin wou'd have SU my 
Hoat, tho' *twas only laſt week he cla d ap wy other. 
[Di..) Loſt my poor Swallow! _. 
Su- Shoud'at have d a much, (tuning 
Alo luer u 19 — £ : 3 ; 
"Choe. This teens OT ante} Iilbeachos > 
Sub. Lord, father! how do you put one out of 
plow here's my - houſe full—there's the-Serjoant 
3 all the lads at cards; and hexe's 
San e here this new Parſon ſeems- 
* (64 clergy—and then, now your quarrels, with: 
M'Gilpin will— 
____ Crov..''Goffroth') your al, and ſus r e 
| 7 thraſh'd N Olin. 


1423 


'. Chov. Fre bang d B 6 1 


> 0! 224 : 75 Tuer Apies TOW ber fog. 

by Axis. | . mer Matter - 6 
S "Conſtables, and + A pin in the bo 1. 
I SRI. Lord, e 
b you go down and let no Body, 
(Sees clothes), Eb! this is the luckieſt here ſtep 
Ant this great coat, hat, and wig, the Parfon's fer- 
| Yant left here no time for thinking 0 take a 
„ 
= 50 OE Ft 3 Atty TS mY 5 
Ps. HEL, f you are taken to Jail you 3 
Want t make a riot in my houſe, and give um a 
| - Pretence to take away my licence? no; do- things 
| caly—hexe, out quick! (He helps them on po 


you'll be bel ie 445 


tte clubes] There, the devil a one of them can know: 
| you now—I run and get the boat ready you re ſo 
* 45 ch org yOu e W 1 1 to gs 

w're no. fon 


Crow. Oh, you wary cx! 


; e ne 1 my broad 644 foo 
ZE fy, (ney: of it to this, ig 


Pin. N 8 . 1 5 5 i þ 
+ © 7 
— 4 
. "BTK i W425 . 4 * J* x wy, 4 * % i 1 2 % p 
; a * S g — 5 4 , 
3 
, 1 * 


come up ¶ Exit Eg. 


C Le Tre LT LEM 


: 1 1 
had ſp irit to uſe it, tales ir oer the chimmey ;) 


and Millie a e that ighlander ſneak'd out 


like a paltroon, with his broad ſword: ia his hand? 
no, „ 'n0. difgaiſs now. (Flings off clothes.) All 
fair aud open—if they dane mer they take me 


they muſt firſt take this, (draws it] twas once 
drawn in what I then N à right cauſe, but 
tho! i do run a few 


teady now to defend my Ki 
anchors of brandy to aaf is health, and- brin - 
Pp = children to TIE agen 


Enter Moggy, frighteied. 


Moc. Oh, lud! where ſhall I hide from father 
If I cou'd ſtand behind the door, and ſlip out as he 


comes in; but what cou'd bewitch Charle to ſend 


him after me ? If I cou'd bot ge down to the 
what's this, Lol. a? clothes, Oc.) 


—Ecod I've a great mind to try now if I LEP 't hide 
myſelf in it IM 


(puts them on) and wig! ha, ha, ha: 


_ M- Gilpin and Shelty vibr. 5 
M. GI. She is here. 


Moe. Oh, Lord! there's father ! bon. . = 


berfel, . — Keil.) 


SHEeL, She is not. 


MGII. Sirrah! Chadey told me the came in 5 | | 


juſt now.— 


Moe. . Did he, indeed! 
Eur M'Gilpin and Shelty, 


Sun. She is not, I tell you—you've done like 


a wiſe man (apart to Moggy, thinking 'tis . 
_ M'G14.. | TI have the houſe farch' þ 


+ [Exit. : 


Ha! the Parſon's = 
ha, ha! on they go, ha N 


1 . Sir, 3 


3 


SHEL. Father keep your temper—, 
M- GIL. Deliver up Jenny, you foundrel 1 
Sur. Keep your cudgel quiet—Oh, 

You think me a Devil among the girls—this morn- 
ing I was rout away with Moggy—now ' tis oy 
ou've been kifling , enny | 
- M*G1L:.. What old fellow's that? (zo . 7 


- Lava f 
| M'G1t. Over the chimney, Sek t LES 
Sul. Yes, that's poor Simon Frazer (helices 
towards a print.) 
M*G11.. Simon Frazer | I-mean that (7 Mog, 
SHEL., Oh, againſt the cupboard? Jenny — 
ma ron. 3 
"M*G11. 
+ that, that fellow. 


SET. Fellow! this? Oh, Sir, this gentleman 
is the Parſon from Rauſey.— 
M*G11.. Oh, I beg his pardon—How do you do, 


Doctor ?-—Oh, true, you come to N Sandy and 
Jenny-ah, that's all Up, Sk. 
SEL. Don't ſpeak to him, Sir 


M.G1II. Damn your buſy—Sirrah, you are the 


cauſe of my child's preſent diſtreſſes, you miſcreant ! 
I'll—Ecod, 1'11 revenge all upon. the e your fa- 
ther. Poctor— Oh here, C _ has brought the 
Conſtables, 


r ON 21. Father, you ſee ou muſh -fight "ou way. I 


Enter Charley and two Conſtables, OE FE 


Cn I faw Croudy « enter here, — 
M*G1L. We'll have him.— There, Charley, you 


ſhew the Doftor here to my houſe, whilſt the Con- 


ſtables and I fearch this for Croudy ! 


Snzt. (Apart to Charley.) Do, Char > take 
the Boctor- its my father — get him off. 25 


CRAR. What! 4 help the eſcape of a mugler! 


Sir, that's Croudy in diſguiſe. 


- Cunan, 


5 Ts (Apart to "POE: It's me, Jus blockhead! 


enny— 


SET. Over the chimney ? Oh, that s Lord f 


© Get along, you audacious—T mean | 


5 Tl . . 
cnax. Moggy again! (dau. Come ang, 


Doctor 
M*<G11.. No, you old rogue, no colluſion with 
clerk I know you—T ſee the ti p of his . 57M 


onſtables lay hold of him- 


The Conflables lay bold of 1 e . the 
flaff from one of them, and beats the — 
Moggy throws of her * and kneels b: 125 ber 


2 7. 77 | 
SHEL. Keep of! II bind; my father with 25 
1 
Mos. Oh, fave my deareft father 7 
M- GIL. My daughter! | FT 
Sul. This my daddy? | 
M*Gr1z.. My Sons child ! 


'Cuar. I've done this well. ( 4 de.) 
M*<G11.,- Before I lock'd, but now I it double lock 


you. 
Moc. Don't put me again in Charley's care. 


M'G11., No, Til take care of you myſelf, my 
dutiful, aſſectionate but, you jade, who got you. 


out? 
Moc. Who, but my « dear Shelty ! 


Sul. 14 Mgt y © -« 
M<G1z, Ay, theſe were all your lies—your Si. 
mon Frazer's and Jenny Cameron's againſt the cup-. 


board! i 
SHEL. But, where the devil can old Crouly be ? 


Fgad as I found Miſs Moggy under a great coat, per- 
haps 1 my find my daddy under a petticoat. | 
[ Exit. 


M-Grt.. Hower er, for your concern for — 
uſt now, you ſhall ſee me reward defert, and— 
Enter Jenny and . 


Give Jenny to- a 
SAND, Good I 


Enter Captain Daſh, 


WO. To 8 Daſh. (Hands haps to him.) 
APs 


wy. 
= 
* 7 >, 


— 


| Car. Bir, you ſhall be a great man, upon my 


*- Agjhout 157-7 [4 


SAN. Sir, hav'n't I your promiſe? 
Þ et Eh thy ad I believe I'm a great man al. 
ready, for I totally forget my promiſm. 
Sa, But, Sir, 14 50 85 that promiſe; and 
_ with my life Ill jultify my pretenſions here. (Tala 
J=x. Nay, My Sandy, *' 
Cay. Hark'ee, young bull calf, if you've a life to 
ſpare, in my regiment, it may ſerye your King and 
country. | | C 
San. Sir, the officer that cou'd diſgrace his pro- 
feſſion, by injuring the individual, will prove but a 
2 protector to his country, and is unworthy the 
favour of his King. 5 
„ Dir. ſpirited ſort of a ſcoundrel this 4 
I myft have him. (Apart to M. GI.) 
- M'G1L., You ſhall. [Apart to him.) Sandy 
remember my agency, tho'---I ſay, Sandy, upon re- 
collection, I'can't aſſign over a leaf: of the farm J 
promis'd you, unleſs you immediately pay me down 
a fine of gol. | 5 a 
| San. You know 'tis impoſſible for me to raiſe 
- nch a fu... | Ek | 
M*<G1L, I do. (Aſide.) Oh, Lord! can't you? 
Tm ſo ſorry---but you = quit the premiſes. © 


. 


San. No indulgence---no conſideration for the 
| ſervices I have render'd tht eftate? 9 

_ MiG1t., Indulgence! {Sandy !---I+ thought you 
was as honeft as---as myſelf; but now I ſee you'd 
have me turn an unfaithful Steward. 


. 


Sax. You're a wretch ! a little mean petty tyrant! 


and may every unfaithful ſervant, who, you, 
uſes his delegated power to oppreſs the poor, and 
bring curſes on the name of a worthy maſter, meet 
the villain's reward ſhame and puniſhment! 
0 : [ Exit. 


M<G1z. Damme, you ſhall go on the forlorn 


| hope for this! Captain, you ſhall have him. (In a 


”— | Jux. 


Old one, 


S err 


2 2 W a 
” 7 L < l 
* 


1 39 J 


Jen. After all his labour and toil to improve this 

country, is my love to be driven thus out of it? 
M*<G11.. Come home, you huſſ̃ x. | 
Moc. Ah, do, father, do lock me up, but gon, t 

| be ſo cruel to poor Jenny—don't—— 

„ and M-. GiI. What are ks and brick watts alen 

(Te fuch an Algerine family as Shelty's? Even the old 

N water-thief, his aer. wou d rob a Biſhop of his 

Th butter boats 1 3 

Ii fe to Sona M Gil, C ap. Rint" Mog. 

g and e And this the em of wy happineſs ! 


The bleak anti wiſtles o'er the main, 
The ſeaman trolls his jovial Jorg, 
He'll fee his faithful 3 again, 
Aud blith his tall ſbip rolls along. 


From the maſt head the diff he ſpies, 
His joys in faithfut bapes expand; ' 


Oe tempeſt roars; the billows riſes | 
e 8 8 
| 5 1 1 may” 42 HT 
Hi. _ is ip, vmſelf is loft. 5 
EAI ar na. 
vu? Exit. 


© - Enter Laird of Col, and Servant. 
1 ' Lo.. Cor. Only enquire if Mr. n is at 
Fic. 


* Sxx. ve, Sir. ; - Ka 
1d [Ex. 

Lo. 3 1 bad my arri val is totall unexpected. 
t! ——The moment I ſet my foot on m letle terri 


4 » 
/ o 
2 — 
r —— — 
. — —— 
OO” ——— — — . 5 1 
—— — , -» — — 
* — - — — 


u, here, I found my heart glow with all the regal ws 
id of an ancient Scottiſh Chieftain l but no reſpett— 
et no one to—no W there? l 


if 
iN ues) [ 
„„ 22 Shelty. ri Lon bb 5 if 
a Suzt, Ha, ha, ha! there he has taken her 1 
* home. 


D 2 | Ls. Cot. : 


[ 40 J 
Lo. Cor.. Do you houſe bel the houſe ? 


SHELL, No, but the houſe 
d'ye want? 
Lo. Col. Manners! 
Suk. I thought ſo, by your making ſuch a 
noi ſe.D'ye want any ale? 
© Lp. Cor. Do you know who you talk to? 
Suri. Yes---who are you? Oh, he's one of m 
father's ſmuggling cuſtomers. 22 You're a . 


lar. 


Lo. Cot. How J 
SnzL, Oh, I aſk pardon, I did'nt fee your lae'd 


waiſtcoat---you're the —— man come to 
Sandy's wedding ? 
Ly. Cor. Sirrah! 


3 Servant. 
Sts.” Yes, Mr. Mc<Gilpin i is on the Itand, your 
onour. 5 
S#21. Honour ! (Looks attentively at Laird.) 
Lo. Cor., Inform him his Laird is here---and I 
command his immediate ned. | 
. SER, I ſhall, my Laird. | 


ongs to me——Wwhat 


Þ [Exit, 
5 , This Laird Donald? 
ry | Kg Emer Laird ls. . 3 oy 
„ Lo, R. (On enterin g) Only order my bill. 
Lo. Col. The Laird of Rauſey ! by, my good 


friend, what brings you to Col ? and in ſach a 
Hr veying his dreſs.) 
. =D. R. Huſh, my dear Donald ? I as ul 
ee to have met with you here. 
" Col. But how! what? 


-” 


R. You may remember my ſiſter Evelyn / 


. a ſtolen match with young Cameron ; the 
lad went for England to acquire wealth, the only 
qualification he wanted; and my ſiſter, poor thing 
to avoid my father's anger lying in here in Col, died 
in child-birth, leaving a ee, of whom 1 am 
now in kearch. ; | 
444 | Lo. Cor. 


J. o. 
Lo. 


domeſt 
Parſor 
him, f 
the int 
ba 
in a fe 
might 
politic 
from 


vit. 


r 


8 „ 

I. o. Cox. But your canonicals ! (Hi dre.) 

Lo. R. Why, Sir, meeting on the road with an old 
domeſtic of mine, who is now in the ſervice of a 
Parſon engaged to wed a couple here, I prevail'd on 
him, for à little caſh, to aſſiſt me in a plan, I, on 
the inſtant conceived, to perſonate his maſter, ha, ha, 
ha /—lent me clothes, ha, ha, ha! for I thought, 
in a feign'd character, if I could diſcover my niece, I 
might unknown myſelf, have come to her real diſ- 
poſition : If capable of poliſh, I'd have ſnatch'd her 
from obfcurity—but I find ſuch a— 5 

Lo. Cot. Oh, then you have found her. 

Lo. R. Oh, yes; but my niece, Miſs Jenny, as 
they call her, may make a good farmer's wife, and 
in a young fellow, one Sandy, from his character, 
ſhe's likely to have a moſt excellent huſband— Ha, 
ha, ha! ſuppoſing me the Parſon, juſt now, ſhe 
wou'd have me marry her tohim! Ay, ſhe may. 
grace a dairy, and ſo may be much happier than 
bringing her into a ſphere her ruſtic education has 


render'd her unfit for; ſo I ſhall give the lad fo 


caſh with her; but I ſhan't difcover myſelf —And : 


now for your affair.— | | 
Ly, Cot. I've given this Iſland to my fon 
Robert——parted with him laſt in London; he 


had then but juſt return'd from Hampſhire, ank 
the ſhooting ſeaſon approaching, told me he'd fee 
what game my new gift afforded; but I don't 


know how—I can hear nothing of the boy.—Fiſteen'. 
years ſince I've been here, fo, during recefs of Par- 


lament, I've taken a trip, to fee if Bob has made 


any improvements, for his Hampſhire journey had 
made him a ſkilful farmer, I aſſure you';—befſides, 1 
was anxious to know how M*Gilpin, my Steward, 
has gone on: but I hear nothing but complaints of 


kim, and yet the Iſland wears a fine face, -=* © 


Lo. R. Like me, you ſhou'd come incog, then 
you'd ſee the true face of thin. 


| Lp..Cor. Ay, Sir, but no hiding the native 


dignity of a M*Donald. 


—— 
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Enter Shelty, very. ſubmiſſively. 


Srl. My Laird, forgive me taking you tor a 
pedlar. (Bows low.) „ 
Lo. R. The dignity of a M' Donald! 
 SHEL, Pardon me, Sir, for taking you for a 
ſhewman ! ( Bows low.) oc” 
LvD. Col. Ha, ha, ha! well, Sir, I ſhgll excuſe 
your apologies—now for honeſt M“ Gilpin. - 
SHEL. Yes, my Laird, he's as worthy a man— 

. Lp. Cot. Worthy | I heard— | 
Sur. All truth—he's as great a rogue as ever 
Rood in the picture frame. 8 

Lp. Col. Well, let the gentlemen of the Ifland 
attend me. LS x 
SEL. Gentlemen! Yes, we will all attend 

your Lordſhip. - (bows.) An 
Lo. Cot. And let every one that has any char 
againſt him appear—if well grounded, I ſhall ſee 
him puniſhed. My Laird, (to Laird of Rauſey.) 
| 5 | eunt Lairds, 

SYEL. (Aping Ld. of Col.) I ſhall ſee him pu- 
niſhed ! hem ! a fine thing to be a great mari—hem ! 

call the gentlemen to attend me, (mmicking.) If I 
was a Lord, what a deal of good I'd do to—mylelf— 


* 


Id, if—that is ſuppoſing 1 was a very great man, 


indeed I'd he the patron of genius and talents, Id 


reward the—ſtone-eater—I'd attend all ſorts of 
elegant—cock fights, to ſhew my good-nature, and 
to ew my courage—I'd. go to the moſt ſcientifical 
' academies for—boxing—yes, that's jit—the reward 
of genius now is given to a black ſmith, or a coal 
heaver, for a glorious black eye, or a noble bloody 
 noſe—and then there's your coneerts, public and 
private, where ſome great Lords play the violin, 
and others play the fiddle ; fo, amongſt thoſe fa- 
mous quality hautboys, who knows how far my 
cChaunter might be eſteem'd in polite harmonious 


3 


jolliſcations! 2 = 


— 


. 


42 . A. 


EW 
Air. Shelty. 


Boys, auben I play, cry oh, crimini, 
Shelty's chaunter Jquakey imini 
In love tunes I'm fo emphatical, 
Fingers ſhaking quivoratical ; 
With agility, 
Grace, gentility, 
Girls ſhake heel and toe, 
Pipes I tickle ſo ; 


. jiggs fill a pate, titilate, pretty mate, 


My hops love mirth, young blood circulate. 
Toodle roodle foodle roodle mo, toodle wodle roo, 


* 


Oh, my chaunter ſounds fo prettily, ; 
Sweeter far than = from Italy; | 
Croſs the Tweed I'll bring my tweedle dum, 
Striking foreign flute and fiddle dumb ; 
Modern Rixxios fo, 7 
Pleaſe Ma'am's Miſſes th; 
Peers can merry flrum, 
Ads plays very rum 
DI puff at ſquare Hanover, 
Caſt over, man over, 


Al the punny pipes from Italy. Towale, Se. 


7 


rn in talk a pedant muſical, - 
In fine terms I lug intrufical, _ 
Slap Brauura's alt, the rage about, OY 
 Hayd'n, Mara, opera, ſtage about ' _. 
Oratorios, | 2 0 ON 


Cramer. Florios ; 

T hings at jubilee, 

Neither he nor Ge, | 
Die at Syren's note, 
n throat, pettienat, 


Mr 
„ . , 3 
1 * 
„ Tn. "a 
8 
a 8 — 4 
* 


2 
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+ END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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A i. 


SCENE I. AWod.- 


Der Sandy and Jenny. 


Jenny, | 
Y dear Sandy don't grieve; why ſhou'd ill 
fortune difturb our tranquility, unleſs it cou'd 
leſſen our 1 Fs 1 z 3 | 
SAN. *Gupin's deſign of giving you to Cap- 

tain Daſh diſtracts me. oe 5 red * 
IJzx. But he ſhan't; my obligations to him are 
great, yet this tyrannous — to fetter my incli- 
nations, and a ſuſpicion that his motives were not 
quite diſintereſted, have ſomewhat abated my debt 
of gratitude. „ EY | 
| An. And here won't let me continue in m 
farm, without this fine of fifty pounds, ſo I muff 
|| give it up but he laid it on to ruin me. 
Jen. Well, and even fo, ain't there other farms, 


1 enny ? | 3 
j San: My fource of h 2 when mine, I 
ſhall eſteem you as a. friend, reſpect you as a wo- 


man, and adore you as an angel—be for ever grate- 


ſo many more worthy—T'll cheriſh you in my heart 
—love you till death, and prdtect you with my life. 


f 


1 or no farm, cou d you not be happy with your poor 


ful for your honouring me with your choice, before 


Jan. 


ere A 


„ 


oy oe” wor —— wr ” "Y 


e 


Jz x. When you are my dear huſband—if you 


ean have faults, to me they ſhall ſeem failings, but 
your virtues I ſhall eſteem perfections—I ſhall adviſe 
you with candour, obey you with cheerfulneſs, make 
your home the ſeat of comfort; yet, if you ever 


ſhould quit your door with a frown, my ſmiles of 


welcome ſhould meet you at the threſhold! 
Sax. My ſweet Jenny! this Captain !—I cannot 
think of reſigning you to a Prince; but if I truly 
love you,. ſhould I make you the partner of my mt- 
ſerable fortunes? 8 | 
Jzw. Were you a Prince, I'm ſure you'd let me 
ſhare your ſplendour—therefore I'll follow you, my 
love, the world over, equally prepar'd to partake of 
your good fortune, or comfort you in ſorrow oh, 
dat darn”. I ET +: 
Sax. My dear Jenny) 


b Alx. Sandy. 8 
At drwn I roſe wil jocound glee, 
Far joyfal was the day 1 5 
Thai cou d this ene give to me: 
_ Now joy is fled away Jenny 
No 2 nor herds, nor ſtore of gold. 
e 


If beauty muft be bought or ſold, „ 
Alas! I cannot buy, Fenny, 3 W od 8 
| f 7 n 


? 3 


I am rich, if thou art kinds. 


So priz'd a ſmile from thee _ h 
True love alone our hearts ſhall bind. 


SEE : 2X ann "ILY Ms Ms 
Thou'rt all the world to ne, Jenny, © © 


Sweet gentle maid, tho patient meth, © ' © » 
W lily drops a tear, „ 
Ah raiſe thy drooping head, and ſeek _ 
Soft peace and comfort here, Jenny. 


"This is the firſt 
a bleſſing. 


7 


Anker 


* 


time I ever was convige'd money was 


7 
7 
N 


* 
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i | 3 Enter Benin, awith a Etter. : 


2 v. Ig Jenny, Mis. Jenny, a letter by the 
d. 


\ JEN. - A letter for me! who! can it come from? 


(Reads) % Madam, the ticket, No. 125, of which 


“ you purchas'd one-fixteenth at my ole is e | 


* 


we a prize of 1000l. 


5 00 Cov bende ſervant. 
THOMAS TRUMAN.” 


good fortune ! now _ 7% 


| of 


Jen. My lottery chance—where f Is it -von 


know 1 I gave it you 
San. Did you? / with emotion J 
Jz x. What's the matter 7 - let's ſee the paper 
its a {ixteenth---ſtay--fixteen fifties---Lord ! A eun 
ay. the fine—and we ſhall have ae. don't 
now how much in our pockets, | | 


Enter Serjeant Jack, Hang: ED 
SER}. © Ek! iavt this the lad I broke at crib. 


| bage ?-.-'tis---oh !---hah, my worthy! I'm ready to 


give you your revenge at the broads again or any 

game fgom lanſquennet to tee-totum, ha, ha, ha! 
_ x. Why, | have you been playing. cards, 

San 

5 =” Eh !—n0---yes, my love--I -I had not 

the ſmalleſt of .- but that ren. my 


Jenny! the die is eilt! 
[ Exit agitated. 


Seni. Poor boy ! a generous lad too---{pent his 


money freely on our recruits---cards ?. —- yes, touch'd 
him for three pobnds at Shelty's, beſides a lottery 


Pi * Js N. Tauith emotion. J Sir, did * win a lottery 
N rom him Fm, 7 I. 


2 


811 


2 
> 


JS 


= EEE” > 


N * "a" 1 
25 


er 


; — 
— 


. 


$ 


Sen]. Ves, my dear, I—my dear—and I'll give 
it you for a kiſs—damme if I don t! 


Jen. Sir! was it that number —but it muſt be 
— he had no other. (Afede,) _ : 
Serj, Theprettieft girl I ever faw—(gazig.) 


IN. I ſay, Sir, was that the number? (hes 


letter.) 


Inn. Oh, the number—the lovlieſ Leh- 


thouſand ! no, no, my dear, I'm not ſo lucky as 


that — but let's ſee—aye, here it is—ha, ha, ha 1355 


eh! 125——tol lol der lola lucky dog am 
(ingr.) RET 


Jax: | Yes, it is it——my poor. Sandy | —(burfts. 


inta tears.) | ts £1 . 

Serj. Eh! is this cauſe the lad has loſt? Zounds! 
this is the girl he was to have married—thro' my 
whole life I've been a petty ſhifting dog, always on 
the lurch= yet, damme if I can enjoy this firſt viſit 


from good Fortune, as it brings tears into the eyes 
_ ofa pretty girl! FTE. Le 


Jen. By the loſs of this, Sandy loſes his farm, 
and I loſe my Sandy! % 
SRI. Farm! true, the Captain told me this 
feat of his e Tn two lovers, and get a man 
turn'd out of bread !——Captain !——if he was a 
General he's no ſoldier. _ TEE 


Jen. I ſuppoſe, tho' it was I bought the chance; 


they won't pay it ne, as I can't bring it to them. 


Serz. Aye, the poor fellow was turn'd out of 


his farm, becaufe unable to pay the fifty pounds the 
old raſcal laid on it—now this wou'd juſt——this is 
the firſt time I ever had it in my power to do a ge- 
nerous action, and I've a ftrange curioſity to know 
how a man feels after one a ſailor wou'd——and 


why not a ſoldier? (Afide.) Look ye, my laſs— 
4 I knew this bit of paper was worth fixty 
pounds, I offer'd it you for a kiſs I'm not quite a 

abob in point of caſh—but if 'twas worth an 100 ² 
I ſcorn to go back of my word to one that can't cal! 


me to an account for breaking it. Theres your 


- 


ticket — 
"| $99 4+ i 


2 


1 


| 1 fy ] | 2 
ticket——a kiſs was the price—but tho” my mouth 


waters, pay it to the lad you love. 
Exit. 


Jzx. Can there be fo much * where ſo 
little i is expected? now to n ny Joy, and make 


wy" Sandy appy as r N 


SCENE U. Orne, Hſe ; 


| Enter Mogey. 


Moc Heike, hat fades dhinks' he has me 


now ſuie, but I think if our truſty Benin, the black, 
rocures me the clothes, as he promis d- 
ki ind pappy, I ſuſpect I ſhall ſurely flip off from you 
 again—ha, ha, ha! Oh, here's poor Jenr -ſhe's 
as unfortunate i in her love affairs as myſelf, 


Enter Jenny, wb agitatet. 


Jen. Oh, my dear Moggy! for ever I'm un- 
done !——Sandy a "7 
Mog. Well, & 6 know father "Oi turn'd him out 


of his farm. 
Jsn. But then he is gone, in a fit of deſpair, and 


lifted himſelf amon vg the ſoldiers ! 
Moc. What a 
from them. 


Jr. Deſert !—Oh, the puniſhment, if taken, 


is terrible! befides, tho' drove to it by deſperation, 
Jknow his noble ſpirit wou'd ſcorn to fly from the 
ſtandard ve Nis King ! 


Mos. * cou'd a man in his lace. 
Jzx. The equal of my Sandy ! not in Scot. 
land. 


Moc. Oh, yes, my dear, there's ke very 
good man in Scotland | 

Jen. I mean no affront to your Charley, my 
dear——bot I've ſold my Jottery chance, and I'm go- 
ing to offer the money to the Captain, to fee if he 


wil let him off. 
- Ro | Mos. 


yes, my 


op h, make him run away 


Q N 


WI 2 = 


" , 


VVV 
Moc. Money !---I wiſh I had a lottery chance, 
er ſomewhat---here am I going to run into the wide 
world, and, ecod I don't think Charley and I, be- 
tween us, can muſter up ten ſhillings for travelling 
charges. PO Te tn nes a Te 2: hen” 1 Oe 
EN. My poor friend !—I wiſh I cou'd—(afe.) 
o. Ha, ha, ha! Jenny, I think you had 


better offer yourſelf to the Captain—ha, ba, hal 17 
warrant he takes you in his ſtead—if not, you muſ,, 
as the ſong ſays, Pack up y 


tatters and follow, 
the Drum you'd make a very ſmart little ſoldier's 
wife—with a brace of bairns in your arms, and an- 


other little ſqaub fat fellow ſqualling on the knap- 


ſack behind your Caledonian Alexander. 
Jen. Why, my dear Moggy ! if it even ſhou'd 

come to that, I have a heart prepar'd for all weathers 

—yet I doubt my fortitude!" ft 4 101 


Deareſt youth this heart will break, 7 1 8 Gf 55 
I cruel ſoldiers take thee far * * ca 15 


. Why peaceful home and me forſake, * | - -. , 
Fo tempt the dangers of the wars) 1 
But all is hame awhere thou li reſort, 1 r 
MW Sandy's ſmiles ſuch comfort bring 
The humble Village is @ Court. Had 
| Grac'd by the preſence of a King.” 1 4 10 
My filken geer Ill leave behind, 1 5 
Prepare to face the rain and wind, . 
With kim I'll meet the blaſt fo keen, Des 
Aud ſmile nvhile ou the billiws'woft s 5 
T he heart where love is auarm within, . I 
Erjors a May in Winter's ft. 
Moc. M y ſweet gentle Friend - — my father 
uſes her very unjuſtly I'm certain her mother, for 
all he ſays of her poverty and his charity to her, 


left the money behind that has been the making of 


him She muſt be come of good people, from her 
refin'd ſentiments and elegant manners—ſhe quite 


eelipſes me ; and yet I don't envy; but lote her 


* | Wh * 
F. 1 I 4 4 


e 


n! < 


* 
; a „ & 5* . 
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E I We 4 buteagly,” 
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_— arly. = How long Benin Rape if. he ſhou'd dit. 


A oint— perha s betray me to my father !=-m=no, 
Ne he comes, the faithful fellow—yes, he has got 
e 1 7 


110 Enter Benin, avith bundle. 


Well Benin, have you ?-—ſhew, my 1 
Ben. Ves, Miſty, and I tink —＋ vil fit you. 
Moa. My beſt creature . - 

BAW. Ab; Miſſy ! but Maſla lick a me, as I was 
vorſe ereature . Miſſy if you run away, I run too— 
Maſſa kill a me, if he know I help bw. 

woos Pha ! you fool, Im not. \ going. to run 
ar. 

. Migy. dere MiG Jenny. x write letter in par- 
lour below want me fetth it.——Miſſy, -pray don't 
tell Maſſa I brought you clothes. Exit. 

Moc. Let's ſee what you have brought jacket, 
kilt, bonnet, complete---E. won't even tell Charley 
of my deſign till I'm equipp'd---ha, ba, ha! I'll ſar- 
priſe him.--- There. I'll lay all ſn ug pute the bundle 
in preſs in the flat.) Naw if Charley cou'd borrow 
| caſh to carry us up to Edinbro', father cou d never 
| al us out r ſee,' lud! I hav'n't _ 
half 2 guinea left © * h 
N hare and Wes 8 1 4 


Haber Benin, avith *. 55 a 


= Miſ⸗ Maoggy, Jenny defire n me ove you 
8. 
Moc. very well. | 
Ex, Benin. 


| What's this |. an Edinbro bank note for forty 
Pounds. Kt's ſee . reads.) „ My dear Moggy, 
« for certain the Captain will never part with fuch 
« a ſoldier, as my Sandy----therefore I ſhall take 
«. your hint and "follow the drum.” As I ſhall not 
« want the enclos d, accept it, my dear friend, for 
travelling charges---beſides a bo 6a of caſh you 
«6 5 wall _ wel till you can obtain your father's 

. 08 . | 


1 1 Fs 2 Fr 1 — 
** 2 2 1 * 
8 Jn, A — — — es, 6-4 


; | 1 51 IF | 1 

7 ' pardon for the ſteps you are about to take,in hich 8 
« be happier than your Jenny P—My enerous 
friend !—no, I will not enjoy Wertes whilſt yon 
feel ſorrow i With the aſſiſtane e of my Highland 


oy. dreſs, here in my cupboard, if I can once more ba 
Sot the firſt uſe T make of my liberty is to procure it for 
your e father catches me the next mo- | 
ment. | 2 
5 Euer M'Gitpin. 25 
M- G11. I'll firſt cateb you this moment. (Takee 2 
ber hy the arm, and takes — out 92 A. Goin. 
9998 there. 87 1 
m Moos. No, Sir! „„ DESERT 
M*Git. 86 | 2 _ 
UN | 
. Enter Char * Bs : 
1't Cuan. What s the matter, Sir ? 
2 Nix. Here's a young lady won't be E 
t, a up. 
y Cn. Oh, fie, Miſs, refuſe to be lock'd up 
r= that's fo unreaſonable of ou — = 
le M*G11.; | So it. is—i8n't it a what video I- nj 
* ſet upon you, huſſy !—don't 1 up my gm - i 
r 177 ou—brazen-face Ky in theo. 444 | 
e If I ſhould be obliged to go out, Charley,” 1 wil | 
L rat BP owe here. (4: M'Gil . head 6 | 
ſpeak to Charley, Moggy, unſeen by eit ifs ag i 
IE the door; pulls 7 Eg by £ ear, and rams in 
Ide preſs.) 
Cnanx. Now Sir! what's that for ? (putting. FI | 
1 band to his ear.) © | 


M GIL. Charley, don't ſa 1 againſt it— | 
it ſhall be as I cs Be my — family, 0 
Cn. Yes, Sir, but when count ears, pray 
+ don't confider me as one of the fam amily. | 
M- GII. Ay, true, my lad—however——(mrring : 
to the door), ſtay you there, the plague of my fa- | 
 mily! (locks the dor.) I think I n now, | 
7 wy 


4 ASSES $A. 


550 Das. 


— — — 
agen * — — —— * — 
* f 3 , * 0 ” 


— 9s "tae A OBI SG Gere S 9h : | 
* n n BOIL SA WH e eee A nnn 
1 » — 1 . P R 1 5 4 5 3 3 i 4 ” 
os 5 : | ; 1 « 5 


ARIES > % + cotatgrs 

Ea. My poor girl! (Afide.) © | 
___ M*G1t. Charley, boy, tho' I have the key, yet! 
ſcarce think I am ſure of her, even now——ſhe's full 


-_ — ea Sens 
» N * 8 
; ; / * 


| an eye to her door—that rogue, Shelty, ' muſt have 
| been aſſiſted by his grand-mother, the old witch I 
. baniſh'd, to have got her out before. 5 
» CHrHar. EhI I'll enourage this thought yet 
| not ſeem to give into it. (A ſde.) No, Sir, no. 5 
M'CII. Ha, ha, ha l— well, well, I defy the 
black art, I depend upon ſimple wit — | 
| ns CAR. Simple, indeed! (Aſde.) 
= M*G11. Charley, I am now going into my ſtudy 
| to practice oratory——don't let any body interrupt 
me, boy! hem. | TY 


[Exit, with much 2 -Jufficiency. 

. Crar.. I find he does'nt know yet that old Laird 
Donald is come—ha, ha, ha !— 
- of Shelty's grand-mother being a witch, ſhews his 


| *  - craft ſo very ſtrbng, that his credulity may be eaſily 
 impos'd on—he is prepar'd to believe any extravagance 
that may confirm his fayourite opinion. If I-cou'd 

. make it the means to procure my dear Moggy's re- 


tremely tickled with the thought. 
 SmertTyY. (Without.) Suppoſe he is buſy. 
[ BNN. (Vitbout.) Well, I'll tell my Maſſa— 
- © CHAR.» And here comes Shelty, in the nick of 
time, to help my * ha, ha, ha !---I'll try it, 
however. -Ha, Ks, ba i ae) EAN! > a 
M- GII. (Without ſpeaking 10 Benin.) I'll break 
| Ben. Me don't care, - oh (crying). 
- i Crar. Hey! whatnow? | 
MIT. An impudent-ſcoundrel !—I'l- * 
 -Cnar; Here ke comes, and in a rare humour for 


*  Shelty !—once ſhe's out of theſe doors, I have my 
dear girl. e a 5 k 


* 


of hocus-pocus——-ſo, d' ye hear, now and then throw 


his ridiculous idea 


poor brain is ſo weak—and his prejudices of witch- 


leaſe to perſuade him that—ha, ha, ha! I'm ex- 


my 1 J can but make him give her up to 


Eurer 


as if calling.) Why don't you call him when I bid 


LE C2871 | 2 
Mr. Out with him, my hero — you're a | 
clever boy, faith. (Charley throws. the flick daun. 
ruts about, uſes much action, and moves his libs, as 
if talking.) 'Gad Charley can't ſpeak, he's ſq very 
angry—l never ſaw him in a paſſion before —is he 
gone? (Charley moves his 3 .) He is the knave, 
{o let's come to ourſelves, and conſider—call Benin. 
(Charley turns his face to the door, and moves his lips, 


you? (Charley ſeems to call, his mouth wide open, but 
without ſpeaking.) Zounds, firrah, call him. (Charley 
ſeems io bawl (Benin) very loud M Gil locks at. 
Charley, auhbo moves his lips.) Damn the fellow! 
what's he at—is Benin coming? (Charly moves his 
lips.) Eh—ain't I worthy of an anſwer? (Charlzy 
feems to ſbeak with much action.) Damme, I ſhall 
knock you down if you ſtand making mouths at me, 
you raſcal! (Charley pauſes, ſeems to muſe—ſuddenly 
farts points to Shelty's ſtick, then to his 'own arm, 
itimating he had been ſtruck with it, and in an agony, 
turſts into tears.) Eh !—why, can't you ſpeak ?— 
Eh! aye, indeed, I ſaw Shelty ſtrike him with that 
fatal ſtick ; but it's impoſlible—it ca'nt be - ſpeak 1 
won't believe but you can eh! none of your capers 
upon me—come ſpeak this moment—this inſtant ſay 
in plain audible Engliſh—how dye do, Mr. M*Gil- 
pin—or down you are, as flat as a flounder, (Attempes 
to ſtrike him.) (Charley —_ and ſupplicates.) Eh— 
pu Charley !—faith if he has really loſt his voice 
won't believe it 'm ſtrangely tempted. to fry it on 
myſelf ; but then when I get into Parliament, if I loſe 
my voice, I ſhall be fit only to be the Speaker—T'll 
venture—you Charley, firrah, take up that ſtick and 
touch ne with it, very gently, boy. (Charley ſtrikes 
him hard.) Zounds, that is enough to knock a man 
ſpeechleſs, e „ . 
CHAR, Oh, if I never recover my voice, I'ma 
M*G11.. Why you have, you rogue, I heard your 
ſpeak then very plain, FFF 


CHAR 


\ 


HH 15 85 J 

_- Cnax. Eh! now my maſter's lips move, as if he 

was talking 

MGi Ha 3s ba. I am talking, 

you fool! 

Cu. ves, they fil move, but no ſound---Eh ! 
perhaps I may now have recovered my voice, by the 
| liek touching my maſter---Oh, true, Shelty told me 

| «that the dumbneſs was transferrable | 

MM GIII. Fransferrable—— —the dumbneſ 

what' s that you fay, boy? 

CnaAx. Eh] -may be he's not inclin'd for 

| vnn 

N- 811. Sirrah, I'm always inclin'd for talking. 

Cn. I'II afl hiv a que the to prove it.—sSir, 

255 ſhall I do with this wand of Shelry's? 1 835 

pet + 
2 1. Burn it. 


CAR. Ta Sir! 
. M*Git. are and I believe 
on '@ ſtatute of James the Sixth, I cou'd burn the 


.— 


| Cnan, Dear Sir! ſpeak if you can. N 
M*G11, Why, I-am-{ſpeaking, von puppy ! 
 Cnan. Tes, by the non of his lips, the poor 

gentleman thinks he's ſpeaking. 

M'GII. Speaking! Zounds, I'm bawling [o..] 

: won't believe bat I'm heard, ſirrah, careers 


1 Benin. , 


| Bun. 4 art to Charly) What i is is in? 

CAR. Shelty has put him in a paſſion? _ 

BER. I taught ſo by bis ng won't quiver 
whatever he ſays. _ . 

Cuar. Don't 

M*G11.. Now I'll re If (a ie, yo 
ſeoundrel, do you hear me? (wery 

Bz Ne Tank you, Charley. | 
r | Exit, without looking a: MCA 

M- G1 1. Aye, tis plain I can't make myſelf be 
heard---Oh ! 1 have loſt my roice, (Gi 3) but 

So? 1 


Aer een nay an 


R L 59 1 


ing, zounds, it can't be !---This may be a confederacy.-. 

but hold---if ſo, iny dau ghtercan't be in the 2 
vo body could have fake to her fince I locked her tip 
y the here within. True, and even the windows are ad f 
d me down---P'll ſee if ſhe can hear me---(unlacks The deer, 


and gi s In). a 
— | Cuax. Oh, the plague {..-now ue ee ; 
1 for him, and overthrow all my magic. 2 
2 brenne 
Fe 15 


"4 


Sir, # 1 q Charley — 
ning i Cuaxr. - You there — h, then——whiy;T belicce 
the black gentleman has been at work in earneſt 
how the Klee got you there? and the key, which 
. lock'd you into that room (pointing to t * room) | in 
tieve your father's pocket, 
a the Moc. Pfhaw !' you fool——Haſh ! ? Fw dreſſing 
Fr” here, ha, ha, hal- why, you're humming him 
A | nicely, he, he, he — only get him out of the 
| way, and off we go. 
poor - Cyan. Pop in, here he comes. (Mogey rakes in ber 
i 1 2 if I can but get him out. | 
* nter M*Gilpin, in a rage and is} | 
M*G1 L.' N mall eme. has 
her out, but how ? no other way but the chimney, 
or the key hole——how the devil bleſs u 
7 ves, if wg e ou d carry her off, when here I. 
found the lock d. I can no longer doubt his 
power to gs] y ſpeech-:-Oh; Im a myſt miſerable 
old-gentleman. LIm i in grief, and no to pity 
_me=-I complain, and none can hear my lamentations 
you 23 Eh l. but hold ——as Charley recovered by 
the dumbneſs, I can as eafily ute 
| 5 eee hangers 
. Paw! ec taki If 
$a. this is the worſt, a fig for lis power, = — 
2 I've a great mind to return it again to Charley, ha, ha, 
oy ka! but his voice will e 
| counts to Laird Donald. "of 


+3 


{wer 


_— 


j N =; — — a : -4 ; » d ba * 7 a ; 1 - | j 


1 — 


* 7 


t & 1 


ch. Well, Sir, what does Mifs Moggy 4 te 
her Tover's tricks? 

M-G1II. Pſhaw ! this fool tantalizes me with 
queſtions, when he knows I cant't make him hear my 
| anſwers !---who ſhall J confer this favour on? Eh 

5 ay, , ſtupid- Benin, the blackamoor,. has little occaſion 

T 


his gutteral ſounds---ſome revenge too for Bis i in- 


| e my ſtudies juſt now. 
| Enter Benin. 25 


BEN. Sir, here's Laird Donald. ( 2 ery fubmiſſoe 
| ly ) . 

| M. GI. Oh, dear! 1 muſt recover my tongue 
| Pant biof over !- Ves, III ive my dumbneſs to 
Benin -damme, I'll bang you into ſilence, my dou- 
ble . ſwarthy acquaintance * ally the 1 . 
* # ths f 
| Ban. „Tank y- y ee, Charley: 
5 bee. 


22% Mex He has kopp d off like a 6 
wou'dn't even wait till I 3 ſalt upon his tail. 
CHAR. I fee my only method to get him out of 
che way, is to bring him into diſgrace with Laird 
Donald, which, from the complaints of all the te- 
nants, and the Laird's haughty temper, a little thing 
will, do. (Afide.) Oh, dear fir, vonder comes the 
Lairds and I believe the whole clan. f 


MG 11. Ecod, then I muſt en for 


. ſpealeto Laird Denalo- J muſt, and uſe a good deal of, 
Pelarar, too, 

Chan. Now, Sir, what will you. do? N 
edſo--well remembered ;. Shelty told me one virtue 
of that ſtick, whillt its held in the left band, a per- 


ſon on be heard 5 every one: but: the 5 de 


— addreſs. 

G1. Eh- = (with, FR 8 
| Cans; Now $ ir, you ve e g 
what no body does to ſpeak Y mind 10 a, 
| great man. 
M*G1 1. I never ſpoke my. * to any man. 


* 


Caf. And my gur Sir, inſtead of this fine cork- 

i 177 pecen which you intended, Iwould ſpeaek 
ory um; by that jou may” ftilt keep up your 
own 2 uence amongſt the tenants, without incur- 
ting his diſpleafure, as he will be che only perſon | 


preſent that cannot here you. } 
M*G1r.. Fl abuſe bim 1.-Z6uhde hat 4 at 


bird they'll all think me! for s Highland Chie is K. 
Dey od amongſt his vaſſals---ha, a, ha ee, * 
mir in at their head, like a great turkey. 


iber Laird V Cel, Serva it; ana ahnden, 


Lo. Col. Well, Mr. M-Gilpin, with — 
brance of 3 perſons, you ſeem to have loſt ali ay 


for your Laird. | 

gh oc ar IO my 7 age Collea yourſelf, (apart 
t Mil.) I ſay, my * e the honour to be 
confidential Sesretaly 90 0 rAhip's Tax-man; 
and, my Laird, in à moſt geſpectful ſpecgh, the voice 7 
of your whole Ifle of Col eie _, | An | 
their humble mouth. | {Bows.) -.- 

 M<Guu.- Humble mouth! 1 did abink-Charley- 
cou'd-, ſpeak. fo. pretty En: glad I, didint,unyoice., 
him": {Fheyschangeiftachs);c:: d he cart hear 
me, LIl give it him on both ſides of his ears-in bst 
a ſuperior light They It al deo upan mg in futures 


8 
$i 


hem nom fr it,»-off Fig | hem l- -Sii, vn D- 8 pf * 


nald hure iu the name of the aſſembly, preſent,, 

and the iſland in geteral, I tell you; you are 1 
preſſive upſtart -in A Word. 70 rel: 22 — 

puppy Sailing, ee e 

long) (195 6h e + 141 i 0 bY Age if 01 ee 
Lo. Gol. 1 Hey !. 3 1. * | * * « 
MGM. He's ſurpis d 1 1 1. te 

ate all dcn wh geddes at what I. cod 1 R's, 

him again; (Aide. Eh I and Gas 


liament ? —a pretty repreſentative of t people, ta: 
tanks rieren yaut᷑ leg out, d turn ani 


twiſt; guſt as» the m — — foltateduo 
your e > 414-2 22455 40 Vi. wi 


WET Lo. OL. 


— 


* 
— HS — 
* 
* * * Irn —_ N 5 
— — „ * 1 1 wo 
——— * 
J - , 


Charley! 


N theſe fine" morals' when I 


Lo. Cor. | How! RPE * all I have heard 


Debut I coud'nt have believ'd his inſolence roſe to 


ſ ugh a _beight of—lay hold of the e vil- 
lain“! 


a M. G11. Why my Laird, did you bear! me 


Ly. Col. Apprehend him! (Ser vans fixes him) . I 
wiſh, like the ancient Barons, I had the power: to rg | 
you on the inſtant. 

M*G11.., Oh, my Laird . you rogue 


. Charley! 


Lo, Col. On my e take him to ptiſon 


| 'till he renders an account of his charge---away with 


him! 
MGr L. Oh, that Te Charley 


. (Exeunt Sher, into; the Pref | 
: wy Wo 41 1 ir denz 5 Hist.] es 


'S % Ft 4 


ere Daſh and Serjeant Jack. re b. 


pt 5 Ha, ha, ha! well Jack, our faceefs 18 
even beyond my ex Ration---I think I ſhall flap my 
colours, and you ſport your. halbert in Calcutta: 
but as ſoon as dee dar e. of men, we muſt 


decamp- 


SIA. Tre done wy beſt; becauſe. 4 e 


the thing; but under a falſe hope, trepanning the 


r fellows from their homes and families. Preſſing 


In the ſea ſervice is a diſgrace to the Britiſh freedom, 


and a cruel contradiction to Britiſh humanity but 


we are worſe---we have made the Highlander's loyal 
affeRion to his Chief the inſtrument of his flavery!. 


Car. Ha, ha, ha---wh 74 Jack, you had none of 
und you a drumm'd-out 


— and on my promiſe of an halbert, had your 
1 to join in any ſcheme that might better your 
18 n. Why 1 was drumm'd out, thoug n ſav d 
From laſhes by the clemency. of my Royal Maſter; 
| _— wy crime was inſolence to M officer 3 I 


was 


2 21 t 


L 
* 


In their Reale 


The 


1f woman once cou d 

What triumph now, ww 
* place a Hear. of oak, 
4 * heart of oak, 


63 1 


"was ſauey, and 1 deſerwd puniſhment—yet, when 2 
ſoldier, 1 never forget I was a man; and now bluſh to 
think, by an act of diſhonour, I haveſunk bencath the | 

| noble charifier of an EY J | 


Serjeant.. 


Old England, great in arts and arms, 
Fer manly worth, aud female charms, | 
Renouond has ever been ; 1 
Aud now the care of bouuteous Heawn, 125 
Has to o hapty Albion given | 
racious King and Queen; ; 

progeny our blooming 79 ſai,” 
T he fair paſſeſt d of every grace, 
And in the gen rous ſons aue trace, 


The guardians of our IIc. 


O Creſſy's. 
4 captrue 
: Temas a 
Toi ee 2 
Cou'd fbew, - 
0 He grac'd the ureath hie wan. ._ | 
13 ambition 2 the war, We're ready for _ 


75 fad Co * 
Asal Fred rict aueilds the lance, 
q And holds Britauma's (oel. 


| Let fame comp Eliza's days, 8 


Her trumpet tine to ſongs of praife; T 
| grand Armada ſee,  _ 


3 an Eduard fo 
tu London brought, 


ere a. PINES: 7 
t 


Jie ch 


e 55 


fill © in Frans, 


be Invincille fbe overcame, __ 
Spaniſh pride was turn'd to Hane, 
By Britons great and free. 
ou Neptume thus: exulting, to Royal William dale 8 
uard my. realm, 
at 4 n 


alen, 


r 


5 73 64 1 
Car. Well, od vou ſhall 3 men; this 

Sandy that I've Joſt now. liſted, is very moch of a 

Fan fe, f e e ſhoving | 4 out of his 
farm, has juſt plump. d m into eur net. 
5 wou d certainly fiſh up men by hook or 
by crook; but can't enjoy the proſperity that's built on 

ihe deſtruction of another! 
Car. Pſhaw! damn your nonſenſe 1---what the 
Devil is come-to you 7 this Sandy is oh, have you 
ſeen his Jenny? 
San Tes, I have ſeen her, and wiſh ſhe avas his. 
Car. Wiſh ſhe was his / very civil, when 96 know 
I love her to dftraRion.—hey f what 5 here 


Py” % & r 1 , 41 ; 


- Enter Moggy from top, dreſſed a a HigMander. 15 


I Moo; 1 beg your hongur's | pardon, but hasn't 
pt - your honor liſted one Sandy Frazer 27 ? 


Car. Yes, my lad, and Elk liſt yo 160. 
SRI. Ves, wel liſt yon, if you're milling. 


a my brother Sandy's place. 
Sex. Why Sandy eur rechen 
Moc. Yes; Sir, he us, and che eldeſt of ei aht 
little brothers and fiſters, not one of chem but me, 
able to earn a morſel of bread- ſot themſelves; Sandy 
and I did tolexably well for them, while ke had the 


more about land nor I, from his having been in 
England---No, Jean never do it; if yod take him 


3 | away, what will become of my brothers and. ſiſters ?--= 
--. Yes, they'll be ſtarv'd—oh, merciful 1e Captain! 


1 ! 


do you 
Nen Oilerle 


take me, and difoharge png dS 
e 

Car, Ha, Ju hal. 0 en 0 
din I enchange an effective man for 


monkey l z 10d Va Nee 4 


. = able to maintain ths * oh!. tan ter | 


Moc. It's for that I'm S you'll take me in 


farm, as he was able to take care of them, becauſe he. 
cou'd manage and provide, and knows ten times 


whi pereftiapper as you RI gy you little. 
Mos. I am alittle r 1-.-oh! 1 man derer 


es 
Ci Why, Jack, (to Serj.) ha, ha, bal here, i 
ory oh Opponent for your ſentimen ha, h a, 


2 Ves, and for your humanity, if 50 hare 4 3 
any: ( alli. n & 9 
8 0 Humanity !—Eh —30 home, my 


Moggy.) 
| — Sir, 1 have rais · d a little bit of. . here 1 
8. I; by ſelling lome of our ſtock ; : if this 8 . I, 2 
"_ for my deficiency, till I grow. bigger? 85 1 
Serj. (Advancing) Hey! money“! et 4 5 — _ 
eur. Money! (Draws her to lun.) WWW 
Mos. Yes, Sir, if you'll accept this forty pounds 1 
and me in the place of my brother Sandy Oh, Wor- 2 2 | 


* 
ah thy noble gentleman I you I ſee what a good fine fol» - 
dier I'll make in time. 17.30% oh, enen 
Car. Eh—in — 4 * ak 
in pounds- id 8 4 
Sex. And this yonker will grow atk? 500. 
Moc. Oh, ves, Sir, 4 intend to e . 
1 , taller. | W to FA Ap 


A1R, + aner. 4 255 1884 


* 

* 90. Tag very, links lad, "4 x 5 8 _ 24 
8 If feghiing nen cannot be 3 py Len I 1 | 
; For want of better I may s Y 

5 To follow the boy with rat tat tons 5 2 
4 I may ſeem, tender, yet Tun tough 3. (RE FN 

J | EY And this” not much one, Tight. . fl „ 

g n _ Of this III beaſt, fay morewho can” afgb, 


never auat afraid to meet my. nnn. OE 1 
u à xbictabiddy, fee take me now tow bi 442 
Tuna little merry he, for your row dow wow, n 
' Brown Beſs Ill knock about, oh, there's 'my Joys! 5 
At my back a bnapjach lie- roving boy. 1 


— Wok Tartan Mlaid a youn + ſoldier viecv,, 55 [ wat 8 
— ſy philibeg and * . my bonnet blue, © 
05 the ward, 7 FIFmarch where you 1 2 

Wol- Serjeant, with a foillin frrike my 2 an 25 : 
Captain, as Je takes bir , 
lay Wiſh 10 0 ith a . laſs, 70 125 : 
3 VV 


» 


F 
—— LS. 
* 
4 


36 


RG 


„ „ 

Ft re a one Poe a roguiſh eye, e 

it E 1 
| I 4 ah. S. | 
r never yet has w d my thik, 


Pee — 2 fond 1 1 1s begin,” 
2 » pip, pop, chan ho ps e 
1 27 ite geeſe bs flocks, PE 
\ 222 e tur cocks, 8 ry hy 


IO Het Pi per Mr i _— | 
. Oh, Zandt! how' Ti ay nds, “ 
Ta a chi e 


1 21. 727 2101 ID * J 2 
e.. Ha, hay ien, my little tal boy—{Ue 
| avis his.; and tears a leaf at, which: he 


" Ws s to Moggy.) Ha, ha, ha there s your brother 
jv | Erna diſcharge—I — panale-etliier, 


_ a ſhilling. TS 
Moc. A ſhi ing [generous Captain ! thank'ye, 
| Sif>—thisp vis a preſent for my poor Jonny 


(Ace, aich j N. 
Ie SERJ. 3 ae lupky rogues ! this forty pounds 
| Y 5 i comes to us moſt apropos / (apart to Captain). - - 

Ca. Us hat do you mean, fellow In profit 

I am alas. (Ts Moggy,) now you arc Re Rigs 

Y man. | 
3 Sung: And Sandy i is bis vin.” 8 

5 utes Sandy (at 4 Recruit) and bats: 

Moe. ug Sandy the paper fot received 7" the 
7 There's. pour diſckarge, T4, 12 more 
Y * the King's vou re now only. Jennys man-. 

3 5 ö We wr 8 | Enter jenny. Y 

I Jinks «Ab „Sandy! how cou'd you boriabe me T1 
Car. Hey! the Devil !{-——what's all this about? 

1 ere, you little boly raſcal, (to Moggy.) True, 
muy lad, (% Sandy) as he fays,: {you're free, b t Fl or- 

er your a young, brother here a * halbe 5 
1 nf £0. 2 > , | 
2 255 N. My 21% no brother! 8 

Car. Eh {—why, what the devil a this youre 
* er me, firrah ? 4'o Mags: - "; Zh 
Moe, 


" ha A ' Lars 8 * 8 2 
OS. 4 k <-> : 4 - 2.8 V 1 232 * 5 | 1 1 
13 3 2 A .% E * FE OO , - n 


. t 67 7 
Moc. Oh, Lordi Was 21'S: the gheatelt iber hg | 
ever knew. © ö * | 
Car. Why, 8 you little ſon of a 1 
Mos. No; Sie, . 1 0 am . 
old great ml | 14 = 50 Þ 
| Enter Charley. 06 i'Þ 
Here' 5 2 (takes hes band)—and hey 1. 125 of be 
| like a ſky-rocket. ( (Runes eff with Charly.) 1 
Iz. Sandy, didn't you know her? | 4 
5 But, my dear, what has the been abou 4 
ere? i | Ii 
Jan.” Oh; Sandy; the's a anna} gd... 2 4 


Car. Shea woman - Oh, a: haws- 1 


le parted with an Alexander, to make a foldier of 
” SRL. A ſoldier ! ha. ha, . = 
* "nw liftin r ha, rr 121 
: 8 Js 1x My dear whimfical good-natured: friend 1. Þ 
0 may the be as:happy win de Jad of her heart as. the \ 4 
! has made me with my Sandy! 4 
; | _ hol ſee it now—you hive been s con- 
Pp erate in impoſition, (to Sandy.) ft 
„Sax. Totally innocent; and 25 cen. ra n 
F 5 228 as well as yourſelf, - FE. "4 
ö | Ar. How? (angry. * erer 1 
LV. Cor. {Without.) This 3 comes | —_— 
Car. Damme, Pl--(Tireatening Sandy.) 1 2 
. SAN. Nay, Sir, no bouncing—for here comes an | 4 
old kentlemman that will find us both out. J 
Enter Laird of Col, and M-Gilpinn 
4 2 Cor. (I Cilhin] Sir, you ſtand upon your 


own guilt or innocence - ou ve turn d the ſword of 
juſtioe into a raping-hock, and her balance to 2 
money f ut it's putting a WE on into the hands 
of — to give power, where the mind is baſe 
and venal; fo expect no fayour from . pray, 
Sir, 2 Cap.) by whole authority do yon 1 in 
tis iſland' 7 
Car. Our King, and my Colonel. 
N — d. ee 25 : 
| Ar. e owner of this 1 nd, , young | 
Bob . Wat 


— — 


94 * 
= 2 8 
_— "= 


G 3 
$ g \ 
* 7 "4 } 
4 . "= : N 


* 5 1 68 1 

IL Ce. Well, this is rather odd; my fon 2 
Colonel 1 the firſt time I erer heard he was even in 
. ri 


- — FT 2 
M = AL 
Gans. a. hd * 
- 


be the old Laird? 
| Ey. Cor. {Seeing Sand)) Eh! is't poſlible ? Bob! 
Fear. Why, Sir, do you know this Sandy? 
Lp. Coli, What do you mean by — ? This 
is my ſon Robert; ha, haz e friend young 
Bob M'Donald. - 4] 
M*<G1t. What, Sandy our young Laird! 1 


4 . | nel, as this Gentleman fays, I don t Admire the mode 
of your regimentals. 
+: N SAN. 


then cruelly degrades me to a private in my own re- 
r pi ha, ha, ha! 


8 | 


5 

We we are undone—yes, they Il hang us, (apart. 

b Sen. (Aloud) Us /—what en mean, &llow ? 
In hanging you are eee, the. _—_ Jenner 


Sn + Year the Captain goes up. 

43 18. Col. Oh, I conceive now then Bob, you a are 
b * . Sandy I've heard fo much of for improving the 
. yourſelf, lad? 

* honourable action; and of that I am uneonſcious. 1 


- "came hither, as I told you I ſhould on my ſhooting 
ſcheme; but on the inſtant of my arrival, a tranſient 


A bas made me the happieſt of men. In this ſequeſter'd 
2 Iſle I have found this lovely flower, whoſe difintereſt- 


the boſom of the Laird. 

' Ly. Col., But, Bob, ſtill your * conduRt (to 
me) wears a face of myſtery : your turning common 
” foldier—how ?—Come, Sir, I infiſt upon a full and 


| clear en. SLA 1 


Car. Son |—Jack; (to. Serj.) Zone if—can this 5 


Lo. Cor. Ha, ha, ha But Bob, if you are a colo- 


Why, no, Sid—bue this gentleman. dubs . 
' himſelf a Captain, his friend Bob a Colonel, and 


Car. This young Donald? confuſion lack, | 


land; but yay diſgrace youſelf and family, by turn- 
San. Sir, nothing diſeracerany family but a diſ- 


2 of this lady inſpir'd me with the: def n,- aw 


[ f ed ſmiles upon the farmer, le n Ad muſt grace : 


| Sky. 


Kg 


«2: Sa No Sir, 7 4 | 5 

lis centleman't — for his very impudent 
fraud, founded on a forgery of my. name and 
by fabricating. imagizery diſtreſſes, have prov d ho- 


Kar true love won £920 alleviate a real one. 


| Enter Laird of Rauſey. 
Lp. R. well, I am come to ad yous faremels 


Lo. Cot. 8 „ 
Lo. R. Ves, when I ſettle but 3 is * ndr 


1 don't know how to find this Sand dy Frazer out. 
| -_ Cot! Ha, ha,.ha!—Oh, Sir, there ſtands the 


oe to Sandy.) . 


216. K. honeſt looking -e man, 


vou U marry Jenny? 


Sax. If ſhe will honour me- in 
Lo. R. It is an honour, if you „ . 


Here's an hundred pounds with her; don't aſk why I 


ive you this--ſhe's wild and wulgar,. but beer 
ti ight rein, and you may reclaim her. 


SaN. Dir, whoſoever. you are, keep your "advice 


and money for thoſe who wgat them. 4,2 
SneL, Want-them;| then, Sir, give my farhr the 


| advice and me the mone x. 


1 . Sir, (to Ld. of R.) tho':E. have not FEN 


wing you, and wou'd wiſh not to deſerve the 
character you are pleas'd to give me, yet I humbly 


than k you far your 'generous. intention, pg with 1 


much grace and J 
| Lo. R. N Lok mean Jenny! 161 
Sax. Well, Sir, this is ſhe! 


Luo. R. This I— hy, you are uot the young wo- | 


man was wanting me to marry you juſt how ? © | 
Jax, | Me, Sire—to cy; recollefiion, I never Tam 


Sagt. The Dato has bera takivg his whikey. 


+: Lo. H. Very odd this; ; 1 myſt have been impos 4 cn. ql 


Sant. Oh, yes, they forget to mix it for yo. 
Lo. R. Pray, Madam, who grq your Payout 2 
Jann I Kao not, hd 


"Lv. R. (Sein M Gil.) On, Sir, from you Lex 


nde * exact. a confirmation of what 1 


0 +; Ka 
Ly 4 « . * 
. EO 
—_ —_ ” Gs — 
NS 62 0445, EI IN 
4 * N * a> 
OR "5400s anos —— — rr 


© . * 
* 
Nas ann 


1 . SJ 


5 „„ 
I fearce entertain a doubt, (/ooking at Jenny.) Tell me 
what you know of this young woman. 
MI. Firſt, Sir, tell me am I obliged to tell you? 
Lp. Col. You are, (authoritatively.) © 
M*G1r., Then, Sir, you muſt know—upon my 
word, my memory 3s ſo very bad, I can't recollect any 
thing at all of the matter. . 
Luo. R. What, Sir, not recollect the gool. left her 
by her mother ? | 2 RE 5 
MG. The five pounds | Zonnds, I tell you, if 
I was even on a trial, I never could remember what I 
was determined to forget—however, Sir, if as I now 
find, you are the Laird of Rauſey, T'll make a free 
confeſſion, if 'twill do me any good, 
Lo. R. Well, Sir — 5 „„ 
_ M*Grz., This is your very neice, the ſweet babe 
that was born in my houſe. bd 
L!up. R. *Tis confirm'd---I ſaw there the features 
of my beloved unhappy ſiſter, /zo Ld. of Col.) I now, 
with pride acknowledge her for my neice. 

- "Ep, Cor. Do youP==Oh; then I acknowledge her 
formy daughter-in-law, Fa 
Sn. Hard now that I can't turn out to be ſome 

| 778 a THF $4079 | 
MG. (T5 Sandy) J proteft, Sir, had I known 

you were the Laird, I'd never have turn'd-you out of 
, TH ED Weng a | ; 
Sax, Ha, ha, ha!—Why, I believe you. 

MMGII. So, Sir, I hope you'll procure my Laird's 
Fs for the genteel manner in which I had Miſs 


” 
« 
* 


Jenny brought up at Miſs Kileooburry's boarding- 
ſchool, at Invernefs---you know, Miſs, what a fuſs I 
made about you when a little fat puppet. 3 
Iex. Indeed, Sir, whatever may have been his 
other failings, to me he has prov'd an affectionate 
guardian permit me, Sir, to recommend to your fa- 
Four the -worthy ſerjeant here, to whoſe unexpected 
generoſity I partly owe my preſent happineſs. 
Jack. Thank'yee, Ma'am---I own I came here on 
a very roguiſh plan, which, if you can prevail on 


the young Laird to pardon, (looks at Sandy) let it 


* * : 


partners in the guilt. „ 
Recruiting, call you it-kidnapping—a dif- * 


much land. (Looking ar them by turns.) and 
ty, the Scotch piper—Oh, your humbe ſervant to 
command. (Bows 10 them)——and whether I tap the 


barrel, or tune the chaunter—Hey ! neighbours, let's 


UH 


extend to my friend, the Captain — twas I that led 
y recruiting ſcheme—we were 


him here, to help 


SAN. 
grace to your profeſſion for in your zeal for the ſer- 


vice, remember, that honour 15 the characteriſtie of | 


an Engliſh officer. 


M*G1L. But now your juſtice, my Laird, on this 


curs'd, juggling, conjuring piper, who has, without 
my conſent, run away with, and married my daughter. 
Enter Charley, leading Moggy in a Highland dreſs. 
-Crar. (To M. Gil.) Sir, give me leave to introduce 
Captain M. Gilpin. (preſenting Mog 


„ 
M' GILT. Moggy ! —Oh !—you brazen face !—hey 


- turn'd ſoldier ? 

Moc. I am, Sir, and under the command of 

General Charley—the real parſon, who is now below 

at the door, gave the word—'twas love, honour, and. 

obey, CC 1 
b. R. (Looking at Mog, ) Ay, ay, this is the youn 


lady that is ſo clever at fibbing—howdo you do, Miſs 
1 Jenny ? (pleaſant.) 5 | „ 5 | 


— 


Moc. Pretty well, I thank you, maſter Parſon 73 = 
Lu. Cor. My dear ſon, the noble manner in which _ 
you have made your choice, with all my family pride, 


gives me infinite: pleaſure—Madam, I wiſh you joy, 
(to Fenny) Your ect | 

muſt both be 
ſide Heaven is the orphan's friend; and Iwiſn every 


# 


EL, If I was'ſure of that, I'd marry for love niy- 


- ſelf; fo Para conjuror!—theſe are comical conjura- - 
- titons—the tenant is the landlord the poor orphan is 
the Lady of the land the Captain is no ſoldier-thbe 
foldier is a woman the 4 


entice is the maſter the 
maſter is — no body the poor parſon is a Laird of 


* * k 7 7 
all be merry 
* 


„. 


ppy he re viriue and innocence re- 


4 * — * 
8 1 
- 
20 

1 

2 


r Shel- - 


* ie a — * ; . 5 : * ; 2 
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ons have been prov'd; and you | 
fond pair, who marry for love, may thus be agree- 
| wi | urpris'd with money. & T0075: 000 I 


1 
* 
* © 
3 
- * 
'K | Both. 
1 
N 


8 . 
Sprightly Lowland loſt, 

Shel. And Highland lad, trip here 1n 2 lee, 
San. Gentle wind. from ev'ry land, : 
* 3 bd aff e merry, blyth and free: 

el. At Shelty's houſe in gay caroufe bours emply, 
M<*Gil.  :O ævell 2 ie WY 7 ol 
Serj. | Lay ſupper down, 2 bring the broze, _ 

To wiſh the young folks love and joy. 

Chorus, Whiſkey, friſty, ncing, dancing, 7 


Sorrow ſend to Viet the De'el, 
Care or trouble, aubo can feel, 
Lifting up the Highland Reel. A 


Mos: Mind, deareft lad, I tell you fairly, 
Marne Lauſt have my way, 


Char. Tn ure, dear laſs, you'll govern rarely, © 
rom - "arent obey ; as TIRE 
San. Nor narriage chain, „ 

Shel. ._ Mor bit nor rein 5 55 e 
| Mog. | The Duce @ bit, 1 E 
A il. x” 'gameſome tit, 193 . a 2 

ET Sbel. Sadzoaſ, pour henpeck'd. Chart. _— 2 

M- Eil. A wW iſe man I, my. child's a Ne O. 

San. Te torch. of love by. Cupid lighted, _ | OY Ft £17 

HI Never Hall extinguiſb o 
N Jen. 2 "Trac ena at Hymen's altar g fled. n 
1 N hours the knat ſhall tie rod en 
1 Bb Earneſt 0 4% pars, A 
Jen. ee n 
of only love, . )) 
NM... , IL jnid, by Jar; 1 
San. 8 2 ne'er. be blighted, .. 
1 Ni. ..She'll code like any. =p e Le, . | 
| Serj. Old Neptune's arms the.globe embraings . * ; 


nets — e kingdoms hem 
Great Fove upon hs fingers placing, 


5 dr or ee an 
Op, ever ſbine with rays diuine, 
5 r Shed: luſtre rund and thus. — 2 
Neal George with. years excreaſings. '| 5 = 
9. 


With each böleſſing ever trown Euer 
FEY: F E §. 


